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| Ubemarle, Kc. 
£ Kright of the ned Noble Order of che Garter, 8 


V Penis bobs Novice in Poetry, Py a Stran- : 
| ger at Court, and can no more raiſe it ſelf to 
be yle of Panegyrich, than it can ſtoop to the Art 
Flattery; but if in the plain and ſimple Habit of 
Truth, it may preſume to mix with that Crowd of 
Followers that daily attend upon your Lordſhip's Fa- 
vour, pleaſe to behold a Stranger, with this diffe=- _ 
| rence, that he pays more Homage to your Worth, 80 
than Adoration to your Greatneſs. 5 
'| This Diſtinction, my Lord, will 3 appear too nice 5 
and Metaphyſical to the World, who know your Lord- 
ſhip's Merit and Place to be inſeparable, that they can 
any differ as the Cauſe from the Effect; and this, my 
Lord, is as much beyond Diſpute, as that your Royal 
1 Maſter, who has made the noble Choice, is the moſt 
nile, and moſt diſcerning Prince in the Univerſe. 
| To preſent the World with a lively Draught of 
pour Lordſhip's Perfections, I ſhould enumerate the 
judgment, Conduct, Piety and Courage of our great 
and gracious King, who can only place his Favours 
on thoſe ſhining Qualifications, for which his Majeſtß 
| tb eminently remarkable himſelf; but this, my Lord, 
will prove the Buſineſs of a voluminous Hiſtory, and 
your Lordſhip's Character muſt attend the Fame of 
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55 faithful service has hitherto accompained the nok | 
Actions of his Life. 


. and Circumſpection of your Lordſbip's Conduct, ti 
you ſo firmly retain the Favour of your Maſter wit! 
out the Envy of the Subject; your Moderation 1 
even Deportment between both, has ſecur'd to yo 
Lordihip the Ear of the King, and the Heart of f 
People, the Nation has voted you their Good Anf 
in all suits and Petitions to their Prince, and tb“ 
Succeſs fills the three Kingdoms with daily Praiſes ]“ 
your L e eee * 218 hare $ rich 
5 and Aa 1 | | 


7 2 - Eiſtle Dedicatory. 5 
| 
The greateſt Princes in all Ages, have had the 1b 


Friends and Favourites, with them to communicy Kits ar 
and debate their Thoughts, ſo to exerciſe and ripe inf 
their Judgments; or ſometimes to eaſe their Car bom 
by imparting them. The great Auguſtus, we read hip in 
his Project of ſettling the unwieldy Roman Conquetic Hor. 
on a fixt Baſis of Government, had the Deſign lafhhe Er. 
not in his Counſel, but his Cloſet; there we find hi N Roy: 


with his two Friends Mecanas and Agrippa, his Favaqb the 


kite Friends, Perſons of ſound Judgment, and unqu ncy, 1 
____fhonable Fidelity ; ; there the great Queſtion is free e con 
and reaſonably debated, without the Noiſe of Fact 
and conftraint of Formality ; and there was laid t gut ! 
pProdigious Scheme of Government, that ſoon feaeron 
ver'd their bleeding Country, heard the Wounds -1is 4 
the Civil War, blelt the Empire with a ln Pens rick, 
| and ſtyl'd its Monarch Pater Patria. | unke 


and 


The Parallel, my Lord, is eaſily made; ; we hu fly S 


5 our Ceſar too, no leſs renown'd than the foremeſhat I a 
tion'd Auguſtus; he firſt aſſerted our Liberries at hon; 

againſt Popery and Thraldom, headed our Armis 

8 broad with Bravery and Succeſs, gave Peace to by 

rope, and Security to our Religion. And you, u 

Lord, are his Mecœnas, the private Counſeller 

thoſe great Tranſactions which have made Ep 
ſio formidable to its Enemies, that (which 1 blu 
to own) it is grown jealous of its Friends. 


But here, my Lord, appears the particular Wiſdc: 


1 


als { 
— E 


and inſpir d by Gratitude. 


Cit 1 am, WF Lord, with all Submillion, 

1 „ Tour | Lora ir. ; melt devered, and. 
n_ „„ 

# FE n ft 09 edient banble Servanr,. 


' The Epiſtle Dedicatory, n 
and now, my Lord, give me leave humbly _.- 
eg, that among all the good Actions of your Lord- 
c kip's high and happy Station, the encouragement of 
Waris and Literature may not be ſolely excluded from 
: Þ infucnce of your Favour. The Polite Mecenas, 
hom 1 preſum'd to make a Parallel to your Lord- 
* in the Favour of his Prince, had his Virgil, and 
is Horace, and his Time was moilly divided between 
al & Emperor and the Poet; he ſo manag'd his Stake 
if Royal Favour, that as Auguſtus made bim great, 
% the Muſes fix d him immortal; and Afaro's Excel- 
Wency, my Lord, will appear the leſs Wonder, when 
re conſider that his Pen was ſo cherith' d wih N ; 


F But can lay no Claim to the Merits of * great a SO 
: Fern for my Acceſs to your Lordſhip; I have on- 

jy this to recommend me without Art void of Rhe- _ 
o brick, that I am a true Lover of my King, and ply _ 
unfeigned Veneration to all thoſe Who are his 
buſty Servants, and faithful Miniſters ; w hich infers : 
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5 And Drury-lane comply with ancient Greece, 
Muſe pleaſe our maſqu d Lucretias in the pit. 


5 For Voſſius, Scaliger, Hedelin, or Rapin : _ 
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Athenian Rules muſt form an Engliſh Piece, 
Exactneſs only, ſuch as Terence writ, 
Our Jouthſul Author ſwears he cares not a Pin 


He leaves zo learned Pens ſuch lab our d Lays, f 


Io are the Rules by which he writes his Plays. : 
From muſty Books let others take their View, 
| "He hates dull Reading, but he ſtudies Tou. 1 Ns 
Firſt, from you Beaux, his Leſſon i is Formality; 
Aud in your Footmen there ——— moſt nice Aforal 
To pleaſure them his Pegaſus muſt fly, 
5 Becauſe they judge, and lodge, three Stories high... 
From the Front- Boxes he has pic d his Style, 1 


And learns, without a Bluſh, to make ' en Smile; 


4A Leſſon only taught us 5 the Fair; 
A uaggiſi Action 

Among his Friends here i in the Pit, he reads 
Some Rider that every modiſn Writer needs. | 
He learns from eu'ry Covent-Garden Critick' Fi = 5 
Led modern Forms of HIS, Times. ond het | 
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but a . Air. 


The 


| The 


He 7 


Thus 


Tou 


Let ( 


7 Tv R 0 have, * in MY their 1 Eſſay; | 
| pPrologu d their own, by damning other Play} 
Mae great Harangues to teach you what was fit | 
70 zaſe for Hum ale and 20 down for H. . 
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PROLOGUE. 


The ffion he's aham'd to name, — d'ye ſee, 


be Time is Seven, the Place is Naber Three. | 
Tie Maſques he only reads by paſſant Looks, 
He dares not venture far into their Books. 


Thus then the Pit and Boxes are his Schools, 


Tur Air, your Humour, his Dramatick Rules. 


Let Critic l. 0 cenſure then, and hiſs like Snakes, Tn 
Hie gains his Ends, ij his light Fancy tales 


. e TONE; and Cov ent: Garden Rakes. 
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De amatis Perſonæ. 


Fir Harry MW Adair, | Nr. e | | IG 
col. Standard, 935 . lr. 41 j 


Fireball a Sea Captain, Fo Ar, zone, J 
; Monſ urg, a ſharping Refugee, Mr. Cibler. . 


E Fram Banter. . oy Mrs. Rogers, £ 


0 e, the Jubilee- eau turn d, FE - 
Politician, l Mr. Pintethmo : 


4 - Dicly, Servant t to Wildair, | | = Norris. | «Fo 
* 5 Sharks Serra ant to Firdall, | "Mir, Fairbazi, } : 
8 Ghoſ, on 3 5 Mrs. Rogers 1 of 
— Lord 4 Lellamy, . 5 Mr. Simpſon, "8 
WW 0 M E N. 
| Lady Lurewell, o 5 Mrs, vrt: E 
| 7 Angelica, 1 : "A Rogers. = 9 
| : barg, e 0 | 5 1 MINS. Lucas. a 
| Servants and Attendants. 5 E | 
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205 1 "Eater Standard and Fireball meeting. 


and Fiienck cou'd with. 
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AE Brother Fireball“ Wan? 8 
come aſhore, What! Heart 


whole ? Limbs fim, and Fri- | 

; D's gate ſufe? 4 
Fire. All, all, as my Fortune 5 

3 Stand. And what News from 


4 2 Raltick ? | 
5 Fire. Why, yonder are three or four young Boys 
a Notth chat have got Globes and Scepters to py” 
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with : They fell to Loggerheads about their Puff 
things; the Engliſh came in like Rolin Good. Fella ru, 
cry d Boh, and made em quiet. Stan 


that blow: She's all Sail and no Ballaſt ——- Shi 


honeſt Frau, and let the World talk on and 
„ damn d. | Stan; 


55 


Stan 


94 Fir Harry Wildair; being 


Stand. in the next place then, you're to congnth 10 me. 


late my Succeſs: You have heard, I ſuppoſe, M re. 
Juve matry'd a fine Lady with a great Fortune, „% 


Fes Ay, ay, twas my firſt News upon my Lal 


4e. 

„that Collone Standard had marry'd the fine IA bac! 

ay Lurewel! A fine Lady indeed! A very ff... 1, 
Lady! -— Put Faith, Brother, I had rather tw, in'; 
Skipper to an Indian Canoo, than manage the Vet Fran 
you're Maſter of. 5 e 2) 
Stand. Why fo; Sir? J teve 


Fire. Recauſe the'll run adrift. with. every Wit I 


ay, m 


tell you the Character | have. heard of a fine Lag 


lies OV 
. fine Lady can lavgh at the Death of her Hausbar ech t. 
4 cry for the Loſs of her Lap: Dog. A fine Lad) C. 


18577 without a Cauſe, and pleas'd without a Reinen 
A fine Lady has the Vapours all the Morning, at der, 
ne Cholic ck all the Afternoon. The Pride of a ankir 


| 126 is above the Merit of an underſtanding Heulf pe 
vet | er Vanity will ſtoop to the Adoration of al 5, 
-Tuke. And in fine, 2 y a Lady goes to Church youd 


Faſhion's fake, and to the Baſſet-Table with Dew {cy v 
tion; and her Paſſion for Gaming exceeds her Vaf x;,, 


My of being thought virtuous, or the Deſire of u <,,, 
jung the contrary. ITY Seamen ſpeak plain, Non ha 
ther. ounte! 


Stand. Yon Sennen are 1 your Element, anne n. 
tempeſtuous, too ruffting to handle a fine Lady. Fire 
Fire. Say you ſo? Why then give me thy Hun; gr. 


| Flur, 


— 


Stand. The world talk, ay you ? What goes! Where's 


World talk? _ If the Þ 


Fire. Nothing, amb at Thr 


Wn, it 
what's uſual upon ſuch Occaſions : That your Wig 


dut Nu 


the greateſt Coquet about the Court, and your tuns 1 
ap the + Cuckold about the SP T hats l 


every 1 
N 


"Stand. How, how, sir? 
Fre. That ſhe's a Coquet, and you a Cuckold. 


grand. SHE'S an Angel in her (elf, and a Para 


„ 


Stand. She's ail T ruth, and the World a Liar. 


ire. W. hy then, I gad, Brother, it {hall be ſo; 
ui back again to Mhize's, and whoever dares mutter | 
Peindal of my Brother and Siſter, Li daſh his Rat- 


* . i Liar te ne { Going, 
us sand. Hold _hotd, Sir. The Wor! d is too tifonss 
For us. M. ME. candal and Detraction to be throng! t- 
x reveng d. e Mun murder all the Beaux, and poi 


a, mult tell Stories; Fools over Burgundy, and La- 
elm their Liquor; Malice is the piquant Sauce of 


Ment wou'd prove mighty infipid Now, Bro- 


er, why ſhou'd we pretend to ute! with all : 


Mankind ? | 
all Fre. Becauſe all Mankind quatre! with us. 
sand. The worſt reaſon in the World. 


— 


Lon wou d devour you? 
Fre. Ves, if I cou'd ? 


Wealt may run over you, 


Fire. 'Sdeath, Sir! But, lay, er abuſes 
ur; y Brother's s Wife, tho' at the back of the King 5 


ar, he's a Villan. 

| Stand. No, no, Brother, that's a Contradiction; 
5.0 e's no ſuch thing as Villainy at Court. Indeed, 
Þ the Practice of Courts were found in a ſingle Per- 
/ pon, he might be ſtyl'd Villan with a vengeance; 


Peu Maus Morals, like his Religion now. a days, 


oF Sequel of the Tr 71 + to 1e Jubilee, 95 | 


Fire. She's an Eve in her felf, 4118 a Devil to vou. 


o halt the 1 Thoſe that have nothing elſe io 
ties over Tea, muſt have ſomething that's ſharp to 


Juch Converſation ; and without it, their Entertain- 


| you'd you pretend to devour a Lion, | becauſe Wn 


Stand, Ay, that's right; if you cou of But ſince 
ou have neither Teeth nor Paws for ſuch an En— 
punter, lie quitely down, and Perhaps the furious 


but Number and Power authorizes every thing, and 
Puns the Villain upon their Accuſers. In ſhort, Sir, 


-—- 


# oo a > 45" A 
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be ſo ill natur'd, as to blame a Courier for eſpoukf 


85 Cau! E; 


* " 


Reputation with nothing but their Tecth, ber! 
nour will be ſafe enough. = 


Sir Harry Wildair; being 


pleads Liberty of Conſcience; every Man's Conſcie 


is his Convenience, and we know no Convenience 


Preferment.———As for inſtance, who would beg 
when that's the Condition of his Pay? And who g 


that which is the very Tenure of his Livelihood? 

Fire. A very good Argument in a very damn 
But, Sir, my Bus neſs is not with! 
but with you: I deſire ou, Sir, to 0 
at leaſt, 


Court, 
your Eyes; 
Stand. Brother. © 


Fire W ell, Sir. | 7 | Sos | es 
Stand, Did the Scanda res venere 


Fire. No. 
Stand. Then why ſhou'd You think it mow-d fk 


me? > Be not more uncharitable to your Friends tt 
to your ſelf, ſweet Sir: If it made you uneaſy, ther 
no queſtion but it will torment me, who am ſo mt 


nearer concern d. 


Fire. But woud you not be glad to know y af 
| Utes AC 


Enemies? 


cand. Plhaw ! It they ib me they are nf 


Friends, my intimate Fr lends, my Table. Compn 
| Fire, 


| RAW 
Four k 
ack he 


£1 
441742 
5 barack 


and Pot- Companions. _ 
Fire, Why then, Brother, the Devil take al yo 
A. quaintance You were ſo rally'd, fo torn ! itt 
vas a hundred Ranks of ſneering white Teeth dra 
upon vour Misfortunes at once, Which ſo many 


5 Y our Wife's Reputation, that ſhe can never patch N cel f. 
1 | AICE 2 


r Honour while ſhe lives. 
5 and. And their Teeth were very 1 you f 


| Fire. Very white; Blood, Sir, 1 lay they many | 


your Wite's Reputation. 
Stand. And I fay, that if they touch my Vi 


Fire Then you wont, bear it. 


| be pleas'd to lend an Ex! 
| What heard juſt now at the Chocolalerꝭ 8 


= uy - 


the 
Sta 


Jaying 
7 complaiſant as to thank an Officer for his Coun caught 


Venon 
Fire, 
ame 
have b. 


tinguil 


on, 2 
Man 
elt of 


Pearly 


hethe 
te? 


| Stan 
Fre. 


| has 
rd h. 
on in 
preſun 


he latt. 


Us a 


1 
Stand 


can 11 
you; 11 
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| aught, will ſting you to Death: Let 'em ſpit their 
Menom among themſelves, and it hurts no Body. 

| Fire. Lord ! Lord! How Cuckoldom and Con- 
eutment go together! Fye, fye, Sir! conſider you 


Aion, and a Terror to your Enemies. — Hell! that 


e of a Coffce- Tab! The whole Houle was 


we | 

| Stand. This! can't hs. „ | L. 
Fe. Ay. (ſays a ſneering Coxcomb) las Collo- 

ke! has made his Fortune with a Witneſs; he has te» 


ur d himſelf a good Eſtate in this Life, and a Rever- 


exfion in the World to come. Then Creplies anot bard: 


nu preſume he's oblig'd to your Lordſhip's Bounty for 


he latter part of the Settlement. There are others 
ys a third) that hare play'd wih my Lady Lure, 
ll at Piquet, beſides my Lord; I have capotted 
„Aer my ſelt two or three times in an Evening. 

Hand. O Matrimonial Parience, aſliſt me | 
| Fire, Mattimonial Patience! Maia Peſti- 


Tel, - ker off, an Ny lier Het ter ON be. As ene as her 


ch can liay : .O Je „ger ; This 15 my Hout of Sf | 
kiice at the Nawy-Office; I'll come and dine Win 


u eu; in che mean tim „E. evenge; think on't. 


b : : ON. [Exit Fireball 


Stand 185 1 . J How eaſy i; it to give Advice, aud 
Wü e heult to obier vent! 1f your Wife has ron Ad 


H pack Her off, Ay: but how? The: Golpei arives 


: [ 


the Sequel of the Trip to the Jubilee. 97 
| Stand. Not a Syllable, Liſt'ning after Slander is 
| laying Nets for Serpents,. which, when you have 


\Have deen 2 Soldier, dignify' d by a noble Poſt ; di- 
\ linguith'd by brave Actions, and Honour to your Na- 


Man who has ore Namur ſhou'd become the 


ext taken up. with "Uhie two important Queſtions, . 
ether the Collonel was a Cucbold 2 or Kia a Fr Y 


ce. — hal 0 he theſe drow zy Chains that fetter 
deo ee If your Wife has wrong d ye, 


e Malljimonial 51 1, aud the Law clinches it ſo 
lud, that to 5 draw u agen wou d teanthe Work 


3 pe 79 wn ITE 
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. 9 
to p eces. 8 her intentions have wrote * 
. here SA young Bawd can wines. 


Sir Harry Wildair; being © 


nter Parley, running ah the ene. 
Here, here, Mrs. Parley, Whither ſo fat? 


Par. Oh Lord! my Maſter 1 Sir, 1 was. runi# 
to Madamoiſelle Furbello, the French Milliner, io : 


new Burgundy for my Lady' Head. 


Stand. No, Child, you re employ” d about a an 
= fathion'd Garniture for your Maſter's Head, if li 


lake not your Errand.. 


Par. Oh, Sir! there's the prettieſt Faſhion wh 


come over! fo airy, ſo French, and all that! 


The Pinners are double ruffled with twelve Platz 
2 lide, and open all from the Face; the Huf 
-- . Fizledall up round the Head, and ſtands as {lifuf 

Hhodbhin. Then the Favourites hang looſe upon 


Temples with a languithing Lock in the Mit 


Ihen the Caule is extremely wide, and over al 
Cornet rais'd very high, and all the Lappets velit: ; 


1 muſt fetch it preſently. 


Strand. Hold a little, Child, 1 muſt talke with g 


Par. Another time, Sir, my Lady ſtays for it. 


Stand. One en fit: . hat Wages dottÞ g 
| A ite give you? | 
Par. Ten Pound 2 Year; gir, which God kn 
is little enough, conſidering how I flave from g 
to Place upon her Occaſions. But then, S5. 
Perquiſites are conſiderable; I make above two! 


_ ered Pounds a Year by her old Cloaths, 


| Stand, Two hundred Pounds a Year of bet | 
Cloaths! What then muſt her New ones coſt? 
But what do you get by viſiting Gallants, and pia 


Par. About a hundred Pound more. 


Stand à hundred Pound more! Now wi" 
expect to find a Lady's Woman honeſt, whaſ 
gets ſo much by being a Jade P—What Re: 


_ are. you of, Mrs, Parley 1 
Par. Religion, Sir! I can't tell. 
Sia. d. What Was your Father? 


the Sequel of the Trip o the Jubilee. 9 


par. A Mountebank. | 
| crand. Where was you born 2 
Par. In Holland, 
Stand. Were 8555 ever Chriten'd? | 
= Par. No. | 
grand. How came wha? > 


par. My Parents were {aha hey y a tes 2 
fore 1 was dipt ; I then forſook their Religion, and 1 


ba got ne'er a new one ſince. 


I your Quality. 

par. Sir, your humble Servint. 
and. Have you any e 2 
par. Five hundred. 8 5 
Stand. Have you loſt your Maidenhead?- 


"Y Honey ? IE 
Par. Yaw, Mijn Heer. 


| Chriſten'd! Her Father a Mountebank! 


kn par. Lord, Sir, you need not be ſo. furious. Ne : 


| ver Chriſten” 4! What then? 1. may be a very 200d 
I, Chil an for all that, 1 ſuppoſe. - Turn me "off! 


vo tr, you man't. Meddle with. your Fellows; us, : | 


|| my Lady's Buſineſs to order her Women. 


et Stand, Here's 2 young Whore for you now ! K 
| feet Companion for my wife! Where there's ſuch 
KOBE 2 vel > Confident, there muſt be damnable Secrets. 

| TOE: W ife (hail turn Þ 


——be gone, 1 fa. - 
I . 


el . P, I”, Sir the vw on't turn me away, the Ma f t turn = 
1: Wi me away, nor {he can't turn me . th I ſay,.. 


e 0 t tun me away. 5 
Stand. Why, you jade? -W by 2 
| : Tar, becaute im the diſtreſs,” not ſhe; 


VVV 


Stand. I'm very ſorry, Madam, that 1 had not the _ 
| Honour to know the Worth of your Extraction ſoon. : 
uy er, that I might have paid you” the N a 5 


ste puts on her ins > ales and ey Do vou love 1 


i grand. Well, Mrs. Parley, now you 1 deen ſo 5 
F free with me, I tell you what you mult truſt to in 

| return : Never to come near my Houſe again. e 
ly gone, Monſter, fly, — Hell and Furies! ney er 


100 Si- Harty Wildair ; 5 being 


. others: ? 


x d, but not a Stiver fince. One Gallanr gives nt 
5 Ten Guineas, another a Watch, another a pair d 

: Pendants, a fourth a Diamond Ring ; ; and my nobi 
Maler gives mes 
n tell you a Secret, Sir: Stingineſs to Servint 
makes more Cuckolds, than ill. nature to Wives. 1 


having the Dignity conferr'd upon you very ſuddenly, F: 


vou ſhall have a glorious Revenue; for every Gurt 
nea that you get for keepiag a Secret, I'll give pci 


—ñ—U—E P4—— 3 i a= > = 


tuo for revealing it: You ſhall find a Husband ond 
un your Life out do all your Gallants in Generofity 
Take their Money, Child, take all their Bribes In 
give 'em Hopes; make em Aſlignations; ſerve ven 
Lady faithfudy „ but tell all to me. By which meme! 
| ſhe will be kept Chaſte, you will grow Rich, and: 
« ſhal Te my Honour, 85 


Stand. vou the Miſtreſs! ! | Par 
Par. Yes, I know all her Secrets; and let ber of ance ( 


5 to turn me off if ſhe dare. | n 


Stand. What Secreis do you knowvꝰꝛ [a/ 
Par. Humph! Tell a Wife's Secrets to te Stan 


Hausband Every p: etty, Faith! ! —— Sure, Sir, von Par. 
don't think me ſuch a Jew: Tho' 1 was never Cht»Emong{ 
ſten' d. I have more Religion than that comes to. II gr 


Stand, Are you faithtul to your Hoy: for "AY think i 


on Or Intereſt. LO Stan 


Par. Shall I tell you a Chuiſtian Lie, or a 1 Jar. 


Tr Auth 2 | | Fan. 


Stand. Come, Truth for once. 5 e. 


Dar. Why then, Intereſt, Intereſ.: 1 vas a ger Stan, 
- Soul, which nothing can Bain but a great Bribe. } 
Se), 7 Well, tho” thou alt a Devil, thou att a ven 

bhboneſt one 8 


Give me thy Hand, Wench. Shoullf 
not Intereſt wake you faithful to me as much a5 


gat 
Wig! 
Kau- 
Par. 
Stang 
nden. 
-his Linen to mend. —Faugt 


Jar. Honeſt to you! Marry for whats > you gar 
me indeed two pitiful Pieces the Day you were mar 


Stand. And am I a Cuckold, Parley ! 
Par. No, faith not yet: tho' in a very fair way ( 


Stand. Come, Girl, you thall be my Penſioner “ 


l 


5 


a 


ſong! em. - All right as my Leg 


Par. Wind, 
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br. Bur what Security ſhall 1 have for r Perform 
ace of Articles? | 


Stand. Ready Payment, Child, 
Faß. Then give me Earneſt. 
Land. Five Guineas, 
Par. Are they right ? 


| | [Giving 4 Money. | 
No Gray Inn Pieces a- 
Now, Sir, 
Wis: dye: 


|| ve you an Farneſt of IT Service, | 
ink is come to Town? . 
ieee 5 
par. Your old Friend, Sir Harry ildair. 


stand. Impoſlible ? 


Par, Yes, faith, and as gay as ever, 


Stand. And has he forgot his Wife ow? 


Par. Why, ſhe has been dead now above a Yew: 2 
He appear'd in the Ring laſt Night with ſuch 


Niendor and Equipage, that he ec lips d the Beaux, 
ufneld the Ladies, 


and made your Wife dream all 
gat of Six Flanders Mares, Seven French Liveries, 
Wig like a Cloak, and a Hat like a Shittlecock. 
Stand, What are a Woman Promiſes and Oaths Ein 
Wind; Sir: Fe 
Land. When | marry'd her, how beartily did he 5 
andemn her light preceding Conduct, and for the 

ture vow ad her felt a perfect Pattern of Conjugat - 
IKelity b- _ 


* 


— 


Par. She mig ht as fafely ſwear, Sit, That this day | 
; night, 
or 1 


at four a Clock, the Wind will blow fair 
'Tis preſuming for any of us all to 
"mille for our inclinations a \ whole Week. Beſides, 
„ my Lady has got the knack of Coquetting It ; | 
Arden once a Woman has got that in her Head, 
te will have a touch on't every where elſe. 
x Sand. An Oracle, Child. But now I muft make 
de beſt of a bad Bargain; and ſince 1 have got you 
n my fide, I have fome Hopes, that by conſtant 
Viappointment and Croſſes in her Deſigus, 1 may | 
Laſt tire her into good Behaviour. 
bar. Well, Sir, the Condition of the Articles be- 
Rady pe: torm'd, 1 band to che Ob) ation; and 
wi. 


— 


5 
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r | pas - . — — 


Vill tell you farther, That by and by Sir Harry Wi. m. 
air is to come to our Houſe to Cards, and that ther th: 
is a Deſign laid to cheat him of his Money. 
Stand. What Company will there be beſides ? ; 
Par. Why, the old Set at the Baſſet Table; wp the 
Lady Lovecards, and the uſual Company: Thyf of 
have made up a Bank of Fifteen Hundred Louis do 7 
among 'em; the whole Defign lies upon Sir Hamf Wil 
| Purſe, and the French Marquis 85 you know, con 1 
I Taille. low 
stand. Ay, the French Marquis; that's one of yop CY t 
| Benefactors, Parley; — the Perſecution of Baſu 2? 
Paris furniſh'd us with that Kefugee, but the Chan s D 
of ſuch a Fellow ought not to reflect en thoſe wif turn 
have been real Sufferers for their Religion.—-If “ 
take no notice. Be ſure only to inform me of | of y 
that paſſes. here more Earneſt for you: Beſg Was 
and faithful. OED [Exit Stands f D 
Par. Solus. 71 am now not only eman to H ſhin 
12 Lady Luretvell, but Steward to her Husband, ind ber. 
double Capacity of knowing her Secrets, and of P. 
manding his Purſe, A very pretty Office in a Fa tow 
ly: For e ver) Guinea that I ger for keeping a Sik Di 
hell give me two for revealing it. My coming 24 
"at this rate, will be worth a Maſter in Chan done 
Pace, and many a poor Tempier will be glad to D. 
- ry. me with half my Fortune. Os ful T 
o ge 
Enter Dicks: m mecting her, | Mo! 
"Dich. Here's 4 Man much fitter for your put Ade w 
Tar. Bleſs me! Mr. Dicky / | dim, 
Dick. The very ſame in Longitud le and Latitud upon 
15 not a bit diminith'd, not a Hair's Breadth inctef 500d 
4 Dear Mts. Paris „ give me a Buls, for 17 When 
"moſt Yd; | I Vain 
Par. Why fo hungry, My Dicky ? | a 
Dick. W hy, [ ha'n' L taſte d a bit this Vear and! 
Woman 2 I have been . andring about all ores 
World, following my Maſter, and come boy. 
dear Lend * but ty o Days ago, Now the Devi? 
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ne, if I had not rather kiſs an Engliſh pair of Pattins, | 
| than the fineſt Lady in France. | _ 

Par. Then you're over-joy'd to ſee London again? J - 
Dick. Oh! I was juſt dead of a Conſumption, till 
the ſweet Smoke of Cheapſide, and the dear Perfume — 
| of Fleet. Ditch, made me a Man again | i 
Par. But how came you to live with Sir Harry 
it Hildazr + 5 | : 
| Dick. Why, ſeeing mea Landfome Perſonable Fel- 
b, and well quality'd for a Livery, he took a Fan- | 
of < to my Figure, that was all. | 
J "par. And what's become of your old Maſter ? 
+ Dick, O! hang him, he was a Blockhead, and 1 
# turn'd him off, I turn'd him away. 

Par. And were not you very ſorry for the Lofs | 
ef your Miſtreſs, Sir Harry's LACY 7 ? "They ſay, ſhe - 
74 was a very good Woman. | 
&F Dick. Oh! the ſweeteſt Woman that ever the Sun 

N bin d upon, I coud almoſt weep. when I think of 
der. = Uiping his Eyes, 
Par. How did the die, pray? 1 cou 'd never hear | 
how was. 5 
Dick, Give me a Buſs then, nd PI tell ye. 
Feng You ſhall have your Wages When your Work's 
nh done. 
\ rf Dick, Well then Courage Now for a dole 
ful Tale —— You nos that my Maſter took a fre 
to go ſee that fooliſh Jubilee that made ſuch a Noiſe | 
among us here; and no ſooner ſaid than done; away 
root he went; he took his fine French Servants to wait on 
'} him, and left me, the poor Engliſh Puppy, to wait 
tue] upon bis 1 at home here gr ell, fo far, ſo 
_ god — But ſcarce was my Maſter's back turn'd, 8 
e when my Lady fell to ſighing, and pouting, and 
I Whining, and crying; and in bort fell ſick upon't. 
Par. "Well, well, I know all this already; and 
18 that (he pluck'd up her Spirits at lalt, and went ä 
ore follow him. : 
bone] Dick Very well. Follow bit m we did, far and far, 
al und lutker ta an a | can tell, tl we came to a place call'd 


oe 
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8Iß1 , goodly Place traly n 
Si Harry was gone to Rome; there was our Labou * 
; | Joſt. But, to be ſhort, my poor bags With the 7 
Tire! ſomneſs of Travelling, fell lick —— and dy d. of 
Par. Poor Woman ! „„ ad ( 
ql Dick. Ay, but that was not all. Here comes the, 
 worſtof the Story.—— Thoſe curſed barbarous Denz 
1 vils, the French, wou'd not let us bury Rer. 5 4 
er, e bury . | th 
W Dick. No, ſhe was a Hereti ick Woman, and they e 
1 wou' d not let her Corps be put in their holy Ground 1 
1 Oh! damn their holy Ground for me. ig 
| par. Now had not 1 better be an honeſt Pagan, 1 pa 
Iam, than ſuch a Chriſtian as one ofthele 7 1 bir 
But how did you diſpoſe the Bodſ?ꝛ Pius 
| Dick. Why, there was one Charitable Gentlews geret 
man that us dto vißt my Lady in her Sickneſs: Ste ad | 
N contriv'd the matter fo, that ihe had her-bury'd in hefick 
. own private Chappel. This Lady and my ſelf cant nd tt 
ace her out upon our own Shoulders, through a Pack me tl 
1 door at the Hom of Midnight, and laid her ina Gtateſeg, +5 
that | dug for her with my own Hands; and if nt fancy 
had been euch d by the Prieſts we had gone to-tithqyr 1 
Gallows without the Beneßt of Clergy. 
Par. Oh! the Devil take em. But what aid the b. 
mean by a Heretick W oman? 

Dich. I don't know; fome fort of a Canibal,] 
believe. I know- there. are ſome Canibal Wome Par. 
here in England, that come to the Play houſes i Pick 
Maſques ; but let them have a care how they got. 
France. (For they are all Hereticks, I believe.) bu | 
I'm f. Ure my good Lady Was none Of theſe { oP 

Par. But how did $ Sir 3 bear the Neu 

Dick, Why, you muſt kno\ A hat my Lad 
the was bury'd ſent me: — 

Par. How! after he Was bur; * & Fn 

Dick. 'Plhaw ! Why y Lord, 'Miftreſs, you kno 

whit] mean-; I went to 175 Harry al the Way 
Rome; and where a'ye - thinl; 1 fo und him £ | 
Par, W Where: 1 1 


hee f 


n 
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Dick. Why, in the middle of a Monaſtery among 
I f hundred and fifty Nuns, playing at Hot-cockles. 
u pe was ſurpriz d to fee honeſt Piet), you may be Hy 
ie Þ i.e, But when I told him the fad Story, he roar'd =} 
wt 2 whole Volley of F nglifh Caths upon the Spot, 
ind (wore that he would ſet Fire on the Pope's Pa- 
bee for the Injury done to his Wife. He then flew | 
ny to his Chamber, lock'd himſelf up for three 
Favs; we thought to have found him dead; but in- 
ed of that, he call'd for his beſt Linen, fine Wig, 
IN gilt Coach; and laughing very heartily, ſwore again 
wtf. wou'd be rev eng d, and bid them drive tothe 
INinnery ; and he was reveng'd to ſome purpoſe, 7 
I Par. How, how, dear Mr. Dicky ? | "FO 
= | Dick. Why, in a matter of five Days he got ſix 
Nuns with Child, and left em to provide for their 
Fe Feretick Bagards—.— Ah plague on em, they hate a 
bees Heretic, but they love 2a pip ng-hot warm He- 
beiſenck with all their Hearts. So away we came; 
. Jing thus did he jog on, revenging himſelf at this 
ue through all the Catholick Countries that we paſ- 
ares, till we came home; and now, Mrs, Parley, 1 
Wllncy he has ſome Deſigns of Reveng ;e too upon f 
Mehyour Lady. 
Par. Who cou'd have thought that 8 Man of his : 
UMeht airy Temper wou'd have been fo revengeful ? _ 
Dick. Why, faith, I'm alittle malicious too: Where's | 
te Buſs you promis'd me, you Jade? N 
meat Far. Follow” me, you Rogue. 1 fra off. 


5 Tick, Alons. Follows, | 
0 0- . 

uy The End 7 the Hip ACT. 
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4A n 


| th: o 
Ire. $ 
| & Chriſt 
Ne Lard 


J, to be 


. — 0 E N E, 4 Lady 5 Har men! 5 


y new. 
| to pled 


"40 Cham. | 


"Mido 2209 chamber wat; 
"RE 
J T4 9. (5 the Bottles and Combs pu 
Form, and the Chocclate ready? 

Cham. Tis no great matter whether they 
zight or not; for tight or wrong we thall be fare 
Hur Lecture; Jo. with Tor my part. Ul W my time 
out. TE 
t Cham: Nays" tis a bajdied to one but wen 

run away before our time be neon © and f 
_ worſe this Morning than ever. Here the con 


all things ſet in order? The T 


| "Enter Lavew Ir | 

Tore, Ay. there's a couple of you indeed! 
how, how in the Name of Negligence cou'd you 

contrive to make a Bed as mine was laſt Night; 
Wrinkle on- one fi; _ ond a Rumpie on to! her; 


Pillows awry, and the Quilt askew oe] did not! 
: but tumble about, and fon ce with the Sheets ail Mi 
long. — Oh !—- my Bones ake this Mern ng 281 


had lain all Night on a pa: r of Durch Stairs 
bring C hocolate: — And, d ye hear? Be ks to! 
an Hour or two at leaſt. - Me 
mals are ſo unpolith 4. I with the Perſecution we 
rage A little harder, t hat we mig ht hav e more of ti 
85 French Refugees among us. 


Fuer 168 Maid: rith Ch ate. 

Theſe Wenches are gone to Ser. ; for this | 
colate.— — And what ns de vou fav fo 
, Cham. 1 thougat wee net Ray 2 


ell! Theſe ERgli s 


Lure i 
anners.. 


a” your 


F his ow 


ham. 
orning, 
ure. | 
Coll. 
jon Ed. 
y Were 
ded © 
m Fel! 
Fd-up V 
Death 
beclate, 
D a diz 
End: at 
dmg 
bs | 


vw, 1 


up m 


horſe, 


Oh, M 
ays vor 


| A dot 

| Rem, J 
ault doe 

© Lure, | 


ort I de 
well 


— — mg — —— Soon. 
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lire. Only an Hour and half by the ſloweſt ack N 


Critendom And ſuch Salvers and Diſhes too! 


1 Lard be merciful to me! what have l commit- 
„to be plagu'd with ſuch Animals ?—Where are 
new Japan Salvers? —Broke, 0' my Conſcience ! 1 
to pieces, I'll lay my Life ont. ff 
cham. No, indeed, Madam, but your Huband 
Lure How ? | Hushand, Impudence ! [lt teach you 


Poets. Gives her a Box on the Ear. | Husband! Ils 


your Mel Breed ling? Ua n't the Coll. a Name 
Fun | | | | 
Cham. MW ell then, he col. He ned em this 
rning, and we Ko nt got 'em ſince. | | 
Ine. How, the Coll. uſe my Thi nes? How ba 255 
Coll. uſe any thing of MINE? ——— But his Cam- 
Ten Education mult be pardon'd - And I warrant 
& were filled about among his dirty Levee of Dif 


ded C)ficers® WED PETR, 2; augh |! T The very Th oughts of i = 


m Fellows with their eager Looks, iron Swords, x 
d- up Wigs, and tuck'd-in Cravats make me fick 


Death — Come, let me ſee. [Goes to take the 


Fotelate, and farts back.) Heav'ns protect me from 
b a Sipht!- Lord, Girl! When did you walh your 
knds laſt ? And have you been pawing me all this 

ming with them dirty Fiſts of yours? | Runs to the 

72% —=1 muſt dreſs all over again Go, _-Take n 

ay, I ſhall ſwoon elſe —— Here, Mrs. Monſter, 

MW up my Taylor; and dye hear? You, Mrs. Hob- 

| bote lee if mp Company be come to Cards yet- 


. ST Enter the „ F © 
10, Ut Remnant! I don't know what ails hats | 
ays you have made me; but ſomething is the mat- 
51 don't like ? Em. | 
hem. I am very ſorry for chat, Madam. But what 
Fault does your Ladyſhip find? 


Lure. J don't know where the Fault lies: put i in 


ort! don't like em; I can't tell how; the things 
* enough made, but [ dont like em. 5 | 


lem. 


mt08 Sir Harry Wildair; being 
Rem. Are they too wide, Madam? — | 
i, No: RE 7; 


Rem. Too reist, perhaps.” ham. N 


Tue. Not at all]! they fit me very well; bur bip reſts 
| Lard bleſs me; Can't you tel] where the Fault a V. 
Rem. Why truly, Madam, can't tell? -A Ay 


E your Ladyſhip, 1 think, is a little too fender f able 1 


5 vou? 


5 Fachion. 8 | Husba 
Lore. How! too flen Jer for the Faſhionſ ——_ 


| Rem. 1 Madam! there's no ſuch thing "FF G 
good Shape worn among the m You reſted 


_ Waſtcs are clear out, M adam. - re. Le 
| Litre. And why did not. you plump vp my e me i 
to the faſhionable Size? vou n 

Rem I made em to fit you, Madam. — 1 Airs 


Ture, Fit me! fit my Monkey — What d'ye f to ma 


I wear Cloaths. to pleaſe my ſelf! Fit me? fit iq Shoe 


ſmon, pray; no matter for me — 1 thought and. . 
thing was the matter, I wanted Quality- Air. TI 


Fray, Mr. Remnant, let me have à Bulk of Ou eet (þ 


- ſpreading Counter. 1 do rememher now, the for thi 
dies in the Apattments, the Birth- Night, were ment 2 
5 of em two. Tards about. indeed. Sir. if youße in- ba 


1 bermaid' 9 Air, you ſhall Dk no more for me. I, ver) 
_ Rem, I ſhall take care to A FHur Ladyſlqh nave 


oo the future. e | Fand. ( 
= . e 4 Servant. . — 
Ser. Madam, my Maſter deſires — you | 


Lure. Hold, hold, Fellow; for Gad's ſake | 8 0 
If thou touch my Cloaths with that Tobacco fie you 
_ of thine, I ſhall poyſon the whole Drawing-k 1 


. Stand at "the Door pray, and ſpeak. _ ur 


0 
| Ser. goes to the Docr and peak 
| Ser. My Maſter, Madam, deſires —— I 
Ture. Oh hideous! Now the Raſcal bello 1 Fri 
loud, that he tears my Head to pieces. Ente 
Aukwardneſs, go take the Booby's Meſſage, and dy 2 
A to > me, L458 2765 1 to ihe Wore whiſpers and, a Cre 


ere. V 
Vil, 


the Sequel of the Trip to the Jubilee. 109 
Pam. My Maſter defires to know how your 1 
hip reſted laſt Night, and if you: are : pleas d to ad-. 


of a Viſit this Morning? 
re. Ay——— Why this is civil 


Husbands to good. Breeding, 


Ru Standard. 


bard. Good morrow, e 0e. How have. 


I reſted laſt Night? 


ire. Lard, Lard, Colli What a Room have you 1 

e me here with your dirty Feet! Blels me, Sir! 
you never be rec aim'd from your ſlovenly Cam- 
As! ? Tis the moſt unmannerly thing in Na- 
Ito make a ſliding Bow in a Lady's Chamber with PS, 


Shoes; it writes Rudeneſs upon the Boards. 


e in bare · foot. 


hure. Sepulchre at Feruſalem. a Your Se 
Iss very far-fetch'd: But your Feet indeed have a 7 


ik travelling Air.- 


| 


ſ 


faithful Servant to your. Defrres. 


a Creature. 


*. 


Tis an infups | 
Fable Toil tho' for Women of Qualay 1 to model : 


i and. A very odd kind of Reception this, truly. 8 

0 Im vety ſorry, Madam, that the Offences of 
feet ſhould create an Averſion to my Company:; 
for the future 1 ſhall honour your Ladyſhip's a- 
ment as the Sepulchre at Jeruſalem, and always 


Fard, Come, come, my Dear, no ſerious. Di 
s upon Trifles, ſince you know I never contend 
Þ you in Matters of Conſequence. You are ſtill 
els of your Fortune, and Marriage has only 
e you more abſolute in your Pleaſure, by adding 
K Come, 
your Brow of that uneaſie Chagrin, and let 
J pleaſing Air take place that firſt enſnard my 
1 have invited ſome Gentlemen to Dinner, . 
Pe Friendſhips deſerve a welcome Look. Let 
Entertainment ſhew how bleſs d you have made 5 
by a plentiful Fortune, and tac Love of o agree- | 


ra Tour Friends, 1 | ſuppoſe, are all Men of 


dun. 


8 13 — — Fa 


unkind in you, Madam, to talk ſo ſeverely of 


ONE Sir, I have ſome Buſineſs with my Woman; your 
entertain your Sea-monſter by your ſelf; youn 


140 Si⸗ * Wildair I” being ble! 


Stand. Madam, they are Officers, and Maß | Stand 
Honour. | ke the 
lure. Officers, and Men of 7 TRIER Thati "4x 


will daub the Stairs with their Feet, ſtain all the Ry r. 
with their Wine, talk Bawdy to my Woman, nf ou F 


mme Parliament, then at one another, fall to en " 
of Throats, and break all my China. you bas 


Stand. Admitting that I kept ſuch Company; chal 


deed, 
There 
a in Or 
n't m 
omme 
lg dir. 
Room, 
| ih, al 
Dinners 


Friends But my Brother, my Dear, is juſto 
from his Voyage, and will be here o -pay- In 
| ſpects to you. 
i Bi" I ſhall not be at leifure to enter 
1 Petſon of his W; a tping Education, * can aſſure Va 


= Enter Parly, ad whiſpers fas, © 


command a Diſh of Pork and Peale, with a Bon'f 


Punch, I ſuppoſe; and ſo oy. much good ma 11 
5 you. ----Come, Parly, _ Laue, Lure. and "IN F 
Stand. Hel! and Furies! 5 5 ee 
y Sir 
„„ Eurer Fireball. | _— 
5 "View: With al my Heart. e your th 
: Brother?: —— -Ho' now Man, what's the matter i Fire 
1s Dinner ready ? . | Baſineſ 
Stand. No. I don' t know-- -Hangit, Im 
| that l invited. you: For you mutt know! Iretty 


my Wife is very much out of Order; taken dug ow; 1 


i, Tous ill of a ſudden. -———= $0 that 


E d 
Fire. 'Plhaw ! Nothing, nothing but a Mari = 
Qualm; breeding Children or breeding Miſchief Stans 
Where is ſhe, Man? Prithee let me ee er; La ay Fac 
_ to ſee this fine Lady you have got. I Bay, 
Stand. Upon my word lues very in, and d ban 


3 _ 


Fre So ill that ſhe can't ſee any Body 1 What, Fre 
not in Labour ne! 1 tell TY: 1 will ſee hone 
5 Where is ſhe? = e alte h 


232 et + _— — 3 — 


—— : —x—ů AS —— wt8— —— — — — — 


he Cove! if th 771 T1 to the Jubilee.” "i" : 
grand. No, no, Brother; ſhe's gone abroad 0 
take the Air. | 


bat! So fick, that ſhe'll ſee no body within, yet gone 
broad to ſee all the World Ay, you have ph 15 
bour Fortunes with a Vengeance !-----Then, Brother, 


Pily Dinners, where a Man's oblig'd co, O Lard; - 
Madam; no Apology, dear Sir———'Tis very good 5 
deed, Madam. - For your ſelf, dear Madam — 
Where between the rubb'd Floor under-foot, the Chi- 


; lg, sir. Much Noiſe, no Atrendance, and a dirty 
Room, where I may eat like a Horſe, drink like a- 
Filh, aud ſwear like a Devil. - 2208.3 Fu: Fanny 95 

| Piers; come along with me. 


Fr they a are e going out, enter Banter; who ſeeingthem, 
1 ſeems to retire. . 

Stand, Wh 10 s that e Somme in. dir. Your Buſineſs, | 
pray dir? „„ 1 
| Bant, Perhaps, Sir, it may not be fo proper to in- 


Were Fat the Devil! 8 ſick, and gone 


bou mall dine with me at Locker's; I hate theſe Fa- 


Fa in one Corner, and the Glaſſes in another, a a Man 
Fut make two ſtrides without hazard of his Life. 
Kommend me to a Boy and a Bell; Coming, com- 


b br you; for you Ae to be as Treat: A Stranger 


Pere as my ſelf. 


' Fire. Come, come away, Brother; he has fome | 


Pines with your Wife. 5 
ban, His Wife! Gad ſo! A pretty Fellow. a very 
Ipreuy Fellow, a likely Fellow, and a handſome Fel- 
"Flow; I find nothing like a Monſter about him; I 


4 


vou d fain ſee his Forchead tho'- Sir, Four.. 
humble Servant. 5 5 
and. Your's, Sir. —<----But. why ay ye fare fo in 


oF race? - - 5 
| Ban, | was told, Sir, that the. Lady Tarewe s 
[Auband had ſomerhing very remarkable over his 
10 Eyes, by which he might be known. 5 5 b 
4 Fire. Mark 8 8 Brother. N 1 his Far. 5 


IAC 
28 


ther to Sir Earry Mildzir; and ] hope to inhenf 
late with his Humour, 
dead, and has le ft no Child. 


mour was eftabliſh'd 2 


- Mater theſe ſeven Years : 
Legs of Mutton, 
: ſour: fac'd Doctors, I can dance. a Minuet, cou 
M.iſtreſs, play at Piquet, _ or make a Paroli, wit 
_ Wrildair in Chriſtendom. 
the Univerſity, I'm a pretty Gentleman. 
- lone!, where's your Wife? 
Fire. | Mimicking bim. ] In ſpight of the Unie 


pour Wiſe? 
wou d you have your Noſe flit, or your Ears cit 


; x to > be run We the . | 


3 no Equfase 


Ban. Sir, I am dignyfy 4 and diſtinguiſh's b 
Name and Title of beau Banter; I'm younger! 


for his Wie | Im to 


Stand Oh, Sir! I'm your very bumble Sern 
you” re not unlike your Brother in the Face; but 


-...:. thinks, Sir, you don't become his Humour alt 
ther ſo. well; 
SY Aﬀettation i in you. 


for what's Nature in him looks 


Ban. On, Lard, "My 15 *tis rather Nate in 


| what is acquird by him ; he's beholding to his 


cation for his Air: Now where ws think my 


Stand. Where? 
Ban. At Oxford. 


Stand. 
Hon £ At oxford ! „ | „ 
Ban. Ay : There have 1 been ſacking my4 


Let in de6banceg 
ſmall Beer, crabbed Books, 


In ſhort, Sir, in 2 


Tn 4 pretty Gentleman. —— Then, Collonel, ue 
- Hark. ye, young Plato, Whe 


Ban. Firſt tell me, Sir, which would you c 
or ot: aro 


Fire. Follow me, Ind 1 | tell ye. 15 
Dan. Sir, my Servants | ball attend ye, if yuh 
of 1 dur own. | 


\ Bite Se! 


112 Sir Harry Wildair; being 
FVV 5 5 2 ire. BIC 
Stand. Your Information, Sir, was right; I&.,,1 | 

U croſs Cut over my left Eye that's very remani,, L 
2 But a: pray, Sir, by what Marks are youu have 

| knc own _ | inent ( 


ch can 
„their 


run yol 


ire. 81 
Month 
on't f 
ban. D 
tand. 
Pran 
ne £0! 
wortun 
m now 
Fire, \ 


Ban. \ 
tand 
Is Gent 
Piſterou 


Ban. 8 
1 

t, be 
ing a k 
Stand. 
1— 
ce he 
Ban. 
ad (car: 
bout 2 
FI a | 
W in 


yr a 101 


tend! 


Fables | 
# tat he 


Voud: 


[ho ns Ar — — — — . — 


ve. Blood, Sir! 
zand. Hold, Brother, hold; he'sa 507. 


1 | 
an. Look ye, Sir, I keep half a dozen Footmen 


1 
ps 
10 


run you through the Body for a Dinner. 


| ire. Sirrah, will you fight me? I receiv'd juſt ow. : 
Month's Pay, and by this Light, 1 Ill give yu. the 5 


on't for one fair Blow at your Skull. 


V 
I Down with your Money, . 


5 


n now. 


i 


Ban. Well Gaid, Brazen-head. 


tand [ hope, Sir, you'll excuſe the Freedom of 1 75 5 
s Gentleman ; his Education has been among the 


diterous Elements, the Windand Waves. 


Pan. Sir, I value neither him, nor his Wind and 5 
% neither; I'm privileg'd to be very imperti- 
„ being an Oxonian, and oblig d to fight no Man, | 


ing 4 . 


e oþ ans. Sir, 1 admire the Freedom of your Con dis 1 
en. —— But pray, Sir, have you. ieen your Brother 


ice he came laſt over? 


Hanh heard from him bilt by report of others. 


that he defizn'd to change his Habitation, | becauſe he 


1 9 of the 7 rip! to the J abilee. = 


1 — © 4, A " rouge” 9 
a — — =; . — N 


ſt have no Buſineſs upon Earth but to anſwer im- 

kinent Queſtions: Now, Sir, if your fighting Sto; 
ch can digeſt theſe ſix brawny Fellows for a Break - . 
„their Maſter, perhaps, may do you the Favour 5 


Prand. No, no, Brother; if you are lo free of 
Sir Pay, get into the next Room: there you Il find 
ne Company at Cards, I ſuppoſe: you may ind > 
portunty for YOUr: Revenge ; my Houle Pegel 


Fire, well, Sir, the time will come. ” 7 Kit. : 


| Bay, I ha'n't ſeen. my Brother theſe 1 Year, 5 


Pen Month ago he was Peas d. to honour me 
a Letter from Paris, importing his Deſign of 
Ping in London very ſoon, with a Dofire of meeting 
Ie here. Upon this, I chang'd my Cap and Gown _ 
Fr along Wig and Sword, and came up to London to 
tend him, went to his Hou" e, but that was all in 
Ses for the Death of his Wife; there I was told 


ud avoid all Remembrances tt might Altun S 
8 „ ( Quiet CE. 


t — 
_ 
—_ 


form me where. to Wait on him. 
Stand. And I ſuppoſe, Sir, this was the bus 
that occaſton'd me the Honour of this Viſit. | 
Ban. Partly this, and partly an Affair of gras 
| Conſequence. You muſt know, Sir, that tho Ih 
read ten thouſand Lies in the Univerſity, yet I ly 
learn'd to ſpeak the Truth my ſelf; and to deal up © 
ly with you, the Honour of this Viſit, as young 
pleas'd to term it, was deſign'd to the Lady 


"ny privilege of my ſtanding. . 


| Ban. | had forgot 


SC.tand. Sir, you muſt excuſe me for not waiting 
you down Staits. 


11% Sir Harry Wildair; bein | 
Quiet. You are the firſt Perſon that has told m 
bis Arrival, and I expect that you may kene 


Stand. My Wife, Siri: 
Ban. My Lady Lurewel!, I ſay, Sir. 


$rar4. But I lay, my Wife, Sir.. Wün!], 


ban. Why, look ye, Sir; you may have the H“ 
 nour of being call'd the Lady I»: ewell's Huh. 


but you will never find in any Author, either uf 
ent or modern, that the's call'd Mr. Srandard's We; 

Tis true, you're a handſome young Fellow: 

© lik'd you, the marry'd you; and tho' the Prieſt ns 
you both one Flelh, yet there's no ſmall Diſtir 
in your Blood. You are ſtill a disbanded Coll 


and the is ſtill a Woman of Quality, I take it. 


. Stand. And you are the molt impudent 5 | 
____ Fellow ever met with in all my Life, I take h] 
Ban. Sir, I'm a Maſter of Alts, and I plead 


nter a Servant and whiſpers Banter. 


Fer. Sir, the Gentleman in the Coach below, # 
he ll be gone unleſs you come preſently. _ 
: — Coll. your humble Sem, 


C 


An impudent young Dog, | 
SALE TOs [Exit another a. 


Life; t. 
| [Chinks 
Candies 
=. 
Une,” 


cards, and flinging em about the RM. 

Wy re. Ruin d Undone! Deſtroy'd! 

Ja. Oh Fortune! Fortune! Fortune! 

"F 2 1a. What will my Husband ſa ? 
| An Oh Malheur] malbeur ! malbeur ! 

| Fire Blood and Fire, I have loſt fix Months Pay. 

Men / A hundred and ten Piſtoles, fink me, 


"Y and ten Piſtoles. - 


Sink you indeed ! 


"Foe Card? 


Jud been out. Oh Aorblew ! qui a 2. 


Jon us'd to Tailee with Succels. 


& Devil ——-- Vere is de Chevalier? 75 

Lure. Counting our Money within vonder. 
bo, go, be gone; and bethink your felt of f fome 
ee, ——-lfeie he comes. 8 | 


Tater Witdiir . 5 = 
w Fifteen ee, and ſeventy -F ants: wy Geet 


Tz 


* e f the Trip 1 to the J ubilee, 1135 
SCENE changes to o another Apartment i. in the le. 


4 Enter Lure well Ladies, Mont b Maut FS Firehall : : 
"4 as loſing Gameſters, one aſter another, rearing their 8 


| Fre. Sink you! ſink me, that have loſt two un- 1 
Tyre. But Why wou'd you hazard the Bank k ben : 


un. Becauſe 1 me had loſe by 4s Card tree times | 
before. Look, dere Madam, de very Next Card | 


Lure. I rely'd altogether on your leuing the Cards 5 


| | Monſ. Morbieu, Viadam, me nevre Joſs . 
F But dat Monſieur Sir arry, dat Chevalier Wildair is : 


Tall dall de rall Cs inns | Look ye, Gentlemen, any 
wdy may dance to this Tune; —. Tall dall de rall. 
1 dance to the Tune of feen hundred Pound, the 
doſt elevated Piece of Mufick that ever heard in my 
* Liſe; they are the prerticft Catiagnets in the World. 
[Chinks the Mone. ay Here, Waiters, there's Cards and 1 
+ Candies for you. [Gives the Ser vants Alon AF ] Mrs: Pr. 
>. here's Hoods and Scarfs for you: [Gives ler 
| An. } Aud here's s fine C oaches, f plendid £4 juipage, 
= V n 55 


I rey women, and victorious Burgundy for wh 


that] pay to my good Fortune ———— Hoh 


. yy andthe Mediterranean — 1. dall den Then 
E 


1 TY "Sir Harry v Wildair ; 7 34% Sy 


Oh ye charming Angels! the Loſers ſorrow, aui 
Gainers joy: Get ye into my Pocket. — Now, 
tlemen and Ladies, Jam your humble Servant 

_ You'll exeuſe me, I hope; the ſmall Devotion i4 


Mute! — Why, Ladies, 1 know that Loſers le, 
leave to 1. — but! don't find that they're pit 2 
75 to be dumb. - — Monſieur ! Ladies! Captain! |, Kr 
| Claps the Captain on the 9 Lion 
Fire. Death and Hell ! U hy d' ye firike me, Sittom t 
55 | 1 
5 Wild, To comfort you, Sir. ——Your Ear Cy wal 
The king of Spain is dead. | | 1 lein 
"Fire. The King of Spain dead! 2 
Wild. Dead as Julius Ceſar ; ; T1 had a Leter hte Ch 
uf now, 5 
Fixe. Tall dall de rall 17 wr] Look ye, Siu, 
| firike me again 1f you pleaſe. See here, Sir, | 
: have left me but one POE Guinea in the Wd 


Lure 
AX 22 
Wilg 


. 
Puts it in his M Reese 


- Allons for the 15 1714 


5 aan it goes T faith. 


over-n 
Wild. tis; ha, ha ——Bravely refolv', Ca Idvan 


Lure. Bleſs me, Sir Harry ! I was afraid 0120 Neceſi 
rel. I'm ſo much concern'd ! | Which 
Wild. At the loſs of your Money, Madam. But produ- 


PO» why ſhould the Fair be afflicted ? Your Eyes, i Tur 


Eyes, Ladies, much brighter than the Sun, have} % 


N Power with him, and can transform to Gold Gm 


c'er they pleaſe. The Lawyer's Tongue, theF tj, 


dier's Sword, the Courtier's Flattery, and the! Li 


: 1 Chain — Youth mints for you Hereditary LiF 


chant's Trade, are Slaves that dig the Golden N 
for you. Your Eyes unty the Miſer's knotted! 
[To one Lady.] Melt into Coin the Magiſtrate's 


[Ce another.] And Gameſters only win when! 
Can loſe to you. [To Lurewell.] —— —"_ 
= the Wor Khezoncal ings in Nature. 


i } 1 


—— — — NCT 


4 Sequel of * the T rip to the Jubilee. 1 1 


Lure. 1 have a great mind to forſwear Cards 26 
Lors e l live. . „ „ 5 5 

a . 1. VV N Eat | 
Www . 1. And J. = [Ervines and Exit. 
| mild. What, forfwear Cards! why, Madam you'll 


went of the Merchants by the Bank of the City. 


1 more powerful thin a King. —— What Ado- 
Ftion do theſe Pow'rs receive [Lifting wp a Card. | 

Itthom the the bright Hands and Fingers of tae Fair, a! 
4Jp2zs lift up to pay Devotion. here! And the pleaſing 
ears, the anxious Hopes, and dubious Joy that en- 


tertain our Mind! The Capot at Piquet, the Parol! 
And then Ombre! Wh can ret : 


lat Baſſet; 
1 Rte Chania: of Mattadors? 2 


Pee le Va, & Trante le Va! 


Mild. Right, right, Madam. 


q 
* 


4 Neceſſity, by gaining a Favour for fifty Piſtoles, 


Ibich a hundred Years Courtſhip cou'd never have ” 


N produc'd.  - 
1 wy Nay, nay, Sir Harvey, that's fout play. 


a" ld. Nay, nay, Madam, tis nothing but the 
= ng P and I have play dit ſol in France A hundred N 


times. 


and Relations. 


Nomen of Quays with a true French Equention.. 


min our Trade.— — l' maintain, that the None 5 
IS: Court circulates more by the Baſſet-Bank, than the 


cb! the great Miniſters of Fortune's Power, that | 
s indly huMe out her thoughtiefs . Favours, and make 


PRESET > 5 +; 


Lure. Ay, Sir Harry; 3 then the Siet i Te, i 


. Then the Nine of Diamonds at Comet, bree 55 
0 Rast Cribbidge, and Pam in Lanteraloo, Sir Harry f 
ay 111d. Ay, Madam, theſe are Charms indeed. NG 
my Then the pleaſure of picking our Husband's Pocket 
Fover-night, to play at Baſſet next Day! Then the 
W kvantage. a fine Gentleman may make of a Lady's 


| Loe. come. come, Sir. no more ont. In tel | 

* in three Words, that rather than forego my Cards, 
1 forſwear my Viſits, Falhions, my Monkey, Friends 5 
Wild. There wake: the Spirit of true-born Engliſh 


Lure. | 


ads a Rds — 


—ͤ—k—̃ . —— — — term, > 2 2 ET ABEL. 
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118 Sir Harry Wildair ; being 

Ture. Look ye, Sir Harry, I am well born, 
I was well bred ; I brought my Hausband a large F. 
tune; he ſhall mortgage, or I will elope. 

Wild No, no, Madam Z there's no cation}, 
that; See here, Madam! [= ; 
Lure, What, the Dnging Birds; Sir Harry, ey 
fee. = wo 4 

Wild. Pugh, Sdn ; theſe are but a few, —\ 
"But 1 cou'd with, de rout mon ceur, for quelque Cult Mon / 
modire, Where | might ve handſomely. P under bund BI 


le. 


em. Anglis 
Tue. th) / Chevalier tous jour ob! Zeant, "my hot be k 
ns & tout ſa —— N dot d 


ua. All long, lions, Matam, „ votre ſerif dance | 

a | Pailsh dettre 0 

| Ye No, no, Sir Harry, not at this time O perre t 
| you {hall hear from me in the Evening. je Ang] 
Wild. Then, Madam, 111 leave you ſomething# Lere. 
entertain you the while. Tis a Frence Pocket: bol ow 
with ſome Remarks of my own upon the new Nel de. 
of making Love. Pleaſe to peruſe it, and given wwe 
_ Your Opinion i in the Evening... | Ente une 
Lure. [Ojening the Book. A French Pocket: dee Lure. 
with Remarks upon the new way of making Lon} Non 
Then Sir Harry is turnfng Author, I find, —Whiſpe dead 


Here? Hi, th, hi. "A Bank Bill for a hund Lure. 
Pound. SP ke new way of making Love! 4 Mon, 
Pardie cët fort Gallant —— One of the prettieſt ky \nglis- 


marks that ever i {ſaw in my Life! Well now, ti# Lure 
- Wildair's a charming Fellow ;—Hi, hi, hi, — her Hy 
has ſuch an Air, and. ſuch a Turn in what he doe} Mon 
I warrant now there's a hundred home-bred Nod d inet 
heads wou'd come, - Madam, I'll give you a M Treaty 
dred Guineas if you let me. — Faugh ! hang tie can Ct 


pauſeous immodeſt Proceedings. -Here's al Luxe 
dred Pound now, and he never names the tha Ben 
I love an impudent Action with an Air of Mods Pocke 
5 wih b all my Heatt. „ e l Lure 
 - Moy 

The End of the Second A cr. I bdetwee 


act 


K a> ett wn 
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= A C *- III. | 
SCENE . 1 
THE Larewel and Monſieur Marquis. | | 1 
AY JEL L, Monfreur, and have you mongit 3 
W how to retal! ate vour il! Fortune : 4 58 nl 
4 Monſ. Madam, 1 have tought dat Fortune he ne 
| Wind bitch. . hy ſhou'd Fortune be kinder to de [it 
Anglis Chevalier can to de France Marquis? Ave = | 
pot be bon Grace? Ave not I de Perionage! Axe 1 
Þ not de Underlanding? Can de Anglis Chevalier 1 
raſdance; bettre dan 12 Can de Anglis Chev -alier tence. =. 
eure dan !? Can de Anglis Cheva lier play Ballet | | 
aſetire than 1? Den why ſhould Fortune be kinder to ; | 
be Anglis . dera, jer dan de Vrance Marquis = | | 1 
ure. Why? Becauſe Fortune is blind. 1. 
't % Bind! Yes bes ear, and dum and deaf tod. f | 
el den, Fortune give de Anglis Man de Riches, but | g 
f * give de France Man de Tolitique o correct — 
ae unequal Diſtribution. | ; | 
Lure. But how can you correcti it, Monſieur ? >," 
me Mor, Ecoute, Madam. Sir 9 85 Wildair his Vife | 1 
bude dead. | 25 1 
Lure. And w hat \dy antage can you make of that Bp 1 
-4 Monſ. Begar, Madam. — Hi, hi, hi. De 1 
MAnglis. man's dead Vife fall Cuckold her Usband! _ 4 
is Lure, How, how, its a dead Woman Cuckold 10 
IF ber Husband! | 1 
e Mon, Mark! Madam: we France men make de | 1 
och dflinction between de deſign and de term of de i| 
uf Treaty. She canno touch his Head, but the 1 
he can Cuckold his Pocket of ten touſan Livres. ol 17 
Luxe. Pray explain your. ſelf, Sir. SO 1 
4 Monſ. I ave Sir Arry e his Vife in my = 
rocket. | — 
J Lure. How ! $ F. Harry 8 Wife i in your. pocket! 1 
| Monſ. Hoid, Madam, dere is an autre diltinftion | 
| erveen de belgn and de Term of de Treaty, = 
* . K 2 e Lure. 


120 


oy 


Now, as I hope for Mercy, 1amglad on't. 1 


my Lady Wildair's Conduct! and my Lady Mill 
Fidelity, forſooth! Now, dear Monſfeur, you 
infallibly told me the beſt News that I ever heat 
my Life. We}, and the was but one of us! het 


| * m ſure it was ſo. I wou'd have given the Wa 


was charitable, forſooth! and ſhe was devout, | 
ſooth! and every body was twitted i'th' Teeth nf 


| mark her Behaviour, and her Diſcretion ? She #þ 
to Church twice a day.- 


t what Advantage can you make now of the Pic 


de. 4 


Sir Harry Wildair; Ni 

Lure. Pray, Sir, no more of your Diſti indtion þ [te 
| ſpeak plain. die at! 
| Mev, Wen de France-man's Politique is in ity da 

Head, dere is noting but diſtinction upon Jy, 7 
Tongue. —— dee here, Madam! 1 ave de bid 2 
ef Sir Arry's Wife in my Pocket. | Kamal 
Lure. Ist poſſible : . Ike. 
„ EE ih | Pon! h 
Lure. The very ſame, and five) 7 drawn, 8, ba, 
Monſteur, how did you purchaſe it? voney 


Mon, As me did purchaſe de Picture, fo me / 


5 gain ge bande | de Gear, dear Subſtance, , Lure. 


"Politique; 1 la Tate, and dangant © 2 h Pie. "mp 
Lure. 


lure. Lard bleſs me! How cunningly ſome ul 
men can play the Rogue! Ah ! have I found ite t. 
to have any Woman mote virtuous than my ſelf, 


Here was ſuch a work with my Lady Mildairs P Fe. 


her! 8 
here's 
hy! the 
lions ; 


Aonſ. Oh, Madam! me no tell Tale, meÞ* lie 


: ſcandalize- de Dead; de Picture be dumb. de. Pie ensus 


ſay noting. L 
Lure, Come, come, Sir, 10 wore Diſtindicf 


for ſuch a Story of her while ſhe was living. 


my Lady Wildair's Reputation: And why don't = 


Ah! I hate theſe (4 


_ gregation-Women. There's ſuch a fuſs, and fit bre of 
clutter about their Devotion, that it makes mÞ 
_ noiſe than all the Bells in the Parith — Welfen 


ee De Advantage of ten touſan Livres # 
Auendes vous, Madam. Dis 1400 ia} 


the Hove! f the J. rip to the 1 141 


e 1 Montpelier in France; I ave de Broder i in dat 
| iy dat write me one Account dat the dye in dat 
ty, and dat he ſend me dis Picture as a Legacy, 
q 10 4 tonſan baſe mains to de dear Marquis, de 
Tearmant Marquis, mon cœur le Marquis. | 
' Lure, Ay, here was Devotion ! here was Diſcre- 
jon! here was ag Mon cœur le Marquis! la, 
a, ha, „ 
| ET 
Mon|. ow: Madam, for de France Politique. 
Lure. Ay, what is the French Politick. 
Monſ. Never to tell a * to a Voman. 
Madam, je ſur votre ſerviteu 5 ns of 
nh Lore. Hold, no. d, Sir, we thaw part. o ; I will 


tt 12 „„ . [Follows . 


| Enter Standard 4 Firetail: „„ de a orlg 
| Fire. Han! ! Look! Look! Look you there, Bros 
Per! Sec how they Coquet it! Oh! There's a LOOK 
Peres a Simper ! there's a Squeeze for you?! Ay, 
$07 the Marquis is at it. Aon cœur, may ſoy, pardie, 

en Nen: Don't you ſee how the French Rogue has 


* be Head, and the Feet, and the Hands, and. the 


Tongue, all going together ? 

Stand. [Walkitg in Diſorder.) W here's my Re aon ? 
eres my Philoſophy ? Where's my Religion now? 
Fire. III tell you where they ate, in your Fore- 
1 — ! | lay, Revenge. 

t. Land. But how, dear Drother ? 


* 1 him; I ſay. 


2 pre off, the Monſter ſtill wou'd ſprout. Muſt I mur- 
er all the Fops in the Nation? and to fave my Head 
„em Horns, expoſe my Neck to the Halter? 


web e. death, 85 cant Fo kick and CUE? — — 


J * 1% K One. a 
'' "F- 
U L274. Cine anot her. 


i N 


* ell, but how will this Procute the Z 


h of Fre. Why ſtab VE m, ſtab him now. — [7 1. 1422 him, 


and. Stab him“ Why Cucks! dom's a Hydra that 
8 4 mouland Heads; and tho' 1 hould cut this 


: 1. — * r n 
« — od xt £45 Su. arrow a0 GA 


122 Sie Hurry Wildair 3 ting | 7 
bb: cut off the Ears of a third. Fr 


Stand. Slit the Noſe of a foucth, 7 0 
Fire. Tear Crevats. : Stay. 
Stand. Burn Perukes. n 

Fire. Shoot their Coach- horſes. Chis; 


Stand. A noble Plot. But now it's laid, how Adbere; 
ue put it in Execution? for not one of theſe Fells San. 
_ flirs about without his Guard du Corps. Then theyſte Ba 
ſtout as Heroes; for I can aſſure you, that a bþ Cm. 
with ſix Footmen ſhall fight you any Gentlemaſ Je and 
5 Cirifendom.. 8 ſtle.— 


. Servant. Ft fear Ca 

Fer. Sir, here's Mr. Clin: her below, who beg Jeas'd 
Honour to kils your Hand. in- 

Stand. Ay. why here's another Beau. Pao the z 

Fire. Let him come, Jet him come; m ſhew'h Fire,” 
| how to manage a Beau preſently. | Clin, 


Stand. Hold, hold, Sir; this is a fimple inoffe ry fo 
Fellow, that will rather make us Diverſion. id you 
Fife. Diverſion 1 ay Why, Il knock him & you me 
for Diverſion, | Fire,” 

Stand. No, no; prithee be quiet ; 1 wt Nurlanc 
ſurfeit of Intriguing ſome Months ago before 1}, Cl. 
marry'd ——— Here, bid him come up. Hei uf Nell, © 
pour acquaintance, Brother. 8 nd you 
Fire. My ' Acquaintance ! What is he? k aat pre 
Stand. A Fellow of a ſtrange Weathercock hat if 
very hard, but as light as the Wind; conſtant) 
| of the Times, aud never fails to pick up ſome . 
- Mour or other out of the publick Revolutions, ei 
proves diverting enough. Some time ago be e. 
got the Trav elling Maggot in bis Head, and was, 
ing to the Jubilee upon all Occaſions ; but .= 
ſince the new Revolution in Europe, another * nz 
has poſſeſs'd him, and he runs fark mad after) 60 ſie 
and Politicks, and Wh 


| Enter Cuncker. = _— 
> Clin. News, News, Coll. great—Eh ! what (dirs. 
5 Fel low > Methinks he has a kind of ſuſpicios f Fes, 
-Your Red Coll. —— The Popes: * * 
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Fand. Where did you hear it? 


| Clin. I read it in the PRO News, | (rbipering. 55 
- And why d'ye TRY.) * 


Stand. Ha, ha, ha, — 


Ffor 1 secret? 


1 jy fooliſh ! a right Sea Captains 
& you do? How did you fight? What Storms did 5 
$ou meet? And what Whales did you ſee? 7 
| Fire. We had a violent Storm off the Coaſt t 


and you mauſ'd Copenhagen, faith. 
Er pretty, dear, ſweet, pretty King ot Sweden ! 
What fort of Man is he, pray? 


Clin, Odlo! Faith that's true Pur that Fello 


ſhtere; what is he? 
| Stand. My Brother Fireball, juſt come home from | 


e Baltich. 
Clin. Od Noble Capta in, Im your moſt dun 


Þ and obedient Servant, from the Poop to the Fore- 


ile, ——- Nay, a Kiſs o't'other ſide, pray. — Now, 
fear Captain, tell us the News. Odlo! I'mfo 


Peas dl have met you! Well, the News, dear Cap- _ 
in. You ſaid a brave Squadron of Men of War 
do e Baltick. 


Well, and what then? eh! 
we came back N. 
Foo! wy fooliſh ! 


* Why e 
Clin. Did you, faith? 9. 


f atla ud. 2 EO 
Clin. Jutland! Ay, that's part of Portugal, —— To 
| Fell, and ſo ,------. you enter'd the Sound ;— 


© "And then 


fire, Why, tall and flender. 


Wet! 


Fire. Not ſo groſs, not altogether 0 lo w. 


Clin. No! I'm ſorry for't; very ſorry, indeed. „ 
þ [ere Parley enters and ſtands at the Door; Clincher 


tons e with His Han d behind, going baceward:, 


* pc eaking to her and the Gentlemen by turns. ] Well, 


what more? And ſo you bombarded Copenhagen, 


Mrs. Parley )----- Whiz, flap went the Bombs. 


(Ilrs. Parley And fo------- W ell, not altogether ſo. 
. you lay------( Here's a. Letter, you jade TP —— 
j.tal, you TE Is the King ve; Th tall! — here 3 


But what 


(un. Tall and Ander! Much about my pitch 2 : 


n Sir Harry Wildair; N 
A Genes, you jade.) —-— She takes the Tetter, y Þ Fire 
the Coll. obſerves him. | Hem ! hem ! Coll. Ema Fa 


tily troubled with the Ptyſick of late.----Hem ! be Firs 
. A firange Stoppage of my Breaſt here. Hem! . Sa, 


now it is off again. 
tell us no News at 5 | 
Fire. I tell you one piece that all the World ina 
ard ſlill you are a ſtranger to it. 
Clin. Bleſs me“ What can this be? to the 
Fire. That you are a Fol. Ibonou 
Cin. Eh! Witty, witty Sea Captain. Odo! iþ Cun 
I wonder, Captain, that your Underſtanding did 947 
ſplit your Ship to 1 e 8 Fire, 
Fire. Why o, Sir? I Cn 
1 Ci. Becauſe, Sir, it is o rery ſhallow, ren b pſt / 
d. Theres Wit for you, Sir 255 5 Winds 


Weil, but Captain, ge. 
plome 1 
Clinch, 


Fire ) 


ry; ted 
1 er Parley, | ws gives "oo Coll 4 Tetter, Degree, 
Odo! A Letter Then there's News. N Depart 


» ee, 


1s it the Foreign Poſt? What News, dear Coll. , 
| le be 


News? Hark ye, Mis. Parley. 
He talks with Farley while th Coll. reads the 4 
Staud. The Son of a Whore? Is it he? Wen 6 
GT Ny Cool at Clu nge; 
ea. 11 Dear Madam, > I Pbreatd 
Was afraid to break open the Sea! of your Is dyehe 
ls # I ſhou'd vielate the work of your fair Hai nk; 
| Oh! Fulſome Fop.] I therefore e. the warn Ade 7 
my. Kiſſes thaw'd it aſunder. Ay, here's ſuch 1 tie an 
ot Style, as takes a fine Lady I] I have no New, Fire, 
bat the Pope's dead,, and I have ſome Pacguttz | Clin 
that Affair to ſe nd my Correſtondent in Wales; 190. — 
1 ſhall wave all Buſineſs, and haſten to wait n 
the tour Ae 111 the Wi ings of a HO -b 1 
: airs 
tours r. 
5 Fl h Toby C Mie hie 


Stan 


a e, * f Tar. 
H tk + ; Millar 


| . well. Mr. Toby, - 
thi Felow's a Bone: 55 


Fire, A damn'd Rogue. 
| Stand. See here! a Leiter to my Wife; 25 
Fire. S'death! let me tear him to pieces. 


— — * * 


ſome way or other to fuddle him. 


honour him with your Company at Locker's. 

| Clin, His own Journal ! Odſo, let me e ſee it. | 
4 grand. Shew it him. e 

Tire; Here, Sir. 

Clin. Now for News - 


1 Jtode and Latitude of a fine Lady, and the - 


uh Fire. A fine Lady ! Ah the Rogue! Fb, 
„ lia. Ves, a fine Lady, Collonel, a very ; fine La- 


18 —— Come, no Ceremony, good Captain. 
1 Eksxeunt Fireball and Clincher. 


| | Afairs ? 


id Miſchief till, more Branches a ſprouting. 
| Sad. Of whoſs planting, pray? - 
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| Stand. No, no, we'll manage him to more Advan- 
Inge Take him with you to Loc ker 8, and invent 
Here, Mr. 
chncher, I have prevail'd on my Brother here to 
gire you a particular Account of the whole Voyage 
to che Sound by his own Journal, if you pleaſe t to 


Reads. Thurſday, Au- 
gut he 17 h, from the 67⁰ at Noon to this Day Noon 
1 variable, Courſes per Traverſe, true Courſe pro- 
grated, with all Impediments allow'd, is North 45 

„ Dagress, Het bo Miles, Difference of Latitude 42 Miles, 

1 Departure Welt 40 Miles, Latitude per Judgment 54 

agree, 13 Minutes, Meridian diſtance current from 
le tearing of the Land, and the Latitude is 88 Miles. 

75 — Odo Great News Faith. Let me ſee. At 

en broke our Main- top- Sail yard, being rotten in the 
in Lt: two Whales  Sexthward.—Odſo! A Whale! 
Great News, Faith. Come, come along, Captain. But, - 
Ig9ye bear? with this Proviſo, Gentlemen, That l won't _ 
Al fink ; for, hark e, Captain, between you and], theres 
* ane Lady in the Wind, and I ſhall have the Longt> 


— aa. ERA ea <4 F * . " 4 « 


5 Stand, Well, Mrs. Parley, how go. the reſt of our N 
par. Why, worſe and St cir ; here's more 
bl Tar. Why, that impudent young Nogue sir PR 


3 8 has commenc d his Suit, and feed 
by 7 e 7 


N - — 2 — — — . oro" 0” . oe rn 
— Y . 


s CE NE changes 70 | another Room in the Jan Hn Feous p 


me! As! hope to breathe I think tis the beſt per 
Piece I have ſeen a great while, 1 don't Know! 
e Authors have writ in 10 florid and gente 14/4. 
7 Style. Pond; 


there is nothing extant more moving e, | 
Madam, I am an Author rich in Expreſſions; | 
needy Poets of the Age may fill their W oris of Lure 
Rapſodies of Flames and Darts, and barren S180 ent. 
Tears, their ſpeaking Looks and amorous Vouwy, | 


1 calld! LOVE: . ay” Us cles r out in France. 


126 Sir Harry Wildair; beg Þ |, 
Council already.———Look here, Sir, two beg 
for which, by Article, I am to receive four, 


Wil 
bere to 
Stand. Tis a hard Caſe now, that a Man muff and Li 


four Guineas for the good News of his Dilboub © obſo 
Some Men throw away their Money in debauch compa 
other Men's Wives, and 1 lay out mine to keep ent 
op honeſt: But this is making a Man's Fortune gh 

Well, Child, there's your Pay; and J expect, whe Lare 
5 come back, a true Account how the Buſineſs gos. C 


Par. But ſuppoſe the Bus nels be done before Nel. 


5 come r —_ "777; 


Stand. No, no; -the ben 't een wiz yet; * and ian of 


i Pride will preſerve. her 8 the firſt Aflaulis. H Mad 
9 fides, I ſha'n't flay. e Coll. ans Oh! U 


Wild. 


Lare. 
5 Ener Wi 1dair and Lr PR F . 
4 WW el now, Sir Harry, this Book you aff fre. 


Lure. 


Wild. Upon the Subject, NM (dam, 1 dare 28 ard: t 
impi 


a no 
might in CHaucer's time, perhaps, have paßd ? uct t 


7 Love; but now, tis only ſuch as I can touch Mid. 
noble Paſſion, and by the true, perſuaſive Eloqua ud Sip 
turn'd in the moving Style of Louis 4Ore, ca -.- 
the raviſhd Female to 4 Rapture. Tn . Lure, 


Madam, I match Cowly in Softneſs, o'er: top dat wf 

ton in Sublime, banter Cicero in Eloquence, WP Md. 

_ Swan in Quibbling, by the help of that mot N 
dus Society, call'd the Bank of England.” 


Lare. Ay, Sir Harr), 1 begin to hate that can Zan, 


NF 
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nila. Clear out, clear out, no body wears it: And 
ber too, Honeſty went out with the flath'd Doublets, 
and Love with the cloſe-body'd Gowns, Love! 'Tis 
o oblolete, ſo mean, and out of Faſhion, that I can 
1 Acompare it to nothing but the miſerable Picture of | 
Watient Grizzel at the Heac of an old Ballad— | 
f ugh! 
, luxe. Va, ba; ha The beſt Emblem in we World, 
-.Come, dir Harry, faith we'll run it down- 
1 Nel Ay, methinks I ſee the mournful Mel 


mene with her Handkerchief at her Eye, her Heart 


(Full of Fire, her Eyes full of Water, her Head full 
Madness, and her Mou: h fullof Nonſenſe. — 
Ib! Hang it. e 
F 141d. Ay, Madam. Then the doleful Dunes, pi — 
12 Plaints, the Daggers, the Foyſons! 85 | 
Lare. Oh the Vapouis! RE. 5 5 
Hild. Then a Man muſt kneel, and a Man moſt : 


199 Ven TDuere is a werde LEDs: in abe next Room. 


9 N 1 5 

v# Lyre, Uinatural stuff. N 8 

teh d. Oh, Madam, the moſt annatural thing in the = 
World; as fulſome as a Sack Poſſet, Pulling her to- 


2 4 the Door.] ungenteel as a Wedding Ring, and e 


0 | MPLJENt de the nal Keg. Statue was in the Park. 


[ Pulls her again. | = 


;"4 | fare: Ay, Sir a I 3 Love: that's impu- 
ent. Theſe Poets dreſs it up ſo in their Trage edies, 
„ Phat no modeſt Woman can bear it. Your way is 
e uach the more tolerable, L mult confeſs. | : 
hb 4 Wild, AF, ay, Madam; I hate your rude Whining | 
wel Wn digning; it Puts Lady out of Countenance. 
10. Pulling ber. : 
1 Une. Truly ſo it does----Hang their Impudence. | 
F But where are we going 2. - 5 
uy il. V to rails at Love, Madam: Cd. her in, 
me Y | 9 
Enter Banter. N | 8 

by | Bun Hep! Who's here? | | (Lucevell comes ; back. : 


C7 


| Tare;. 


ES for you? 


5 - of a Secretary ; he underſtands the [ntrigney. on 
2 ours in a they tay.” e 


the 


ww 428 "Nie Hay Wildair ; being x 
5 '' * 


"Fare: "Pha: prevented by a Stranger too! 

it been my Husband now. Pfh aw. 

= familiar, Sir. Cbbanter tales up Wildair's TR 
15 5 was dropt in the l 

Ban. Madam, you have dropt your Hat. 

WE 7 Diſcover d too 80 a Strang er — 

85 Qual [07 

wild. (From within.) — - Madam; you bare 

the moſt confounded Pens here! Cant you get! 
Collonel to write the Supexſcriptious of Your LEE 


Lure. Bleſs me, Sir Harry , Don't you knowl 10 
the Collonel can't write French. * Your time ! i 


Ban. 
precious 


Wild, Shall 1 direct by way of Roan or Pai . 
Tue. Which you will. © 


Ban. Madam, I very much ap: fond your 05 ans by 


oh 


5 by $i 
Enter Vi Udair 3 a Tester. 


eir? V 
i II. ping Madam, I preſume, tis right. or 
; This Gentleman a Relation of yours, Vadam? Irn 5 


i 


5 5 Don him. [4Þ Wed 
„ Brother, your huwlite Servant. 


e, Sita 

Wild. Brother! By what Relation, Sir? kd now 

Ban. Begotten by the ſame Fa chen, born ei i marr 
5 fame Mother, Brother Kindred, and Brother hen 


i. Hey day! How the Fellow firings bi 
ds nealogy ! ——= Look ye, Sir, you: may be bn 
to Tem-Thumb for ought I know; but if you ar}. 
Brother, — I cou'd have wiſh'd you in your! Ma 1 5 
Womb for an Hour or two Jonger. 39 
Ban. Sir, I receiv'd your Letter at Ox. ford, T. 

| your Commands to meet you in Lenden; andi 
can remember Four 7 own Hand, There is. 1 
(Giver 4-18 -- 
Will: [Looking over 2s Leiter, ] Oh Pray, fp 
me conſider vou a little.— By Trpiter a pretty = 
. OT: 3 Boy; a | handiome Face; Loos g * 


Mal about and views him. ] well dreſs'd - 
Vogue has got a Leg too. 
id. 
"2 le right Velvet Lip. 
Nax. Ouy, Monticur.” 


Lure Hey. day French PE Why fare, Sir, you 


rad never be bred at Oxferd ! 


Þ communicate, which require a little Privacy, 


t Harry, vou'll ſtay Sup; per? 

nd. Afurement, Madam. 1, 
I Bar, Yes, Madam, we'll both tay. 
Ii. Both! 
laton- Commons again. How now ? 


ons by meſſing with you, Brother 
ur: If you tay, 1 tay; if you go, *lons. 


4 Wild. Why, the Devil's inthis young Fellow: moe ann : 
Ply Sirrab, haſt thou any Thoughts of cg = : 


er? W ky, you Dog, you ought to pimp for me; 


du ſhou'd keep a pack of Wenches o purpoſe to hunt f 


wa Mattimony. Don't you know, Sir, that law- 


ell, . 9 like a_dutifu} Brother. 


5 | 3 1. End d of the Third A C T. r 


x 444 8 ber 
S 2; 


S 
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The 
Come kiſs + : 


Ay, he kiſſes like one of the Family, . 
- Can' it thou dance, Child 35 5 


Ban, No, Madam, my Cl loaths were Wade in Ten- . : 
. Brother, I bave ſome Afﬀairs of Conſequence 


ure. Oh, Sir! I beg your ta m leave vous. : 
e e 
Sir, IU ſend you back to your 35 


Ian. No, no; I ſhall find better Mutton- Com- : 5 
Come, Sir 


1 Wedlock in me is certain Poverty to you? Look _ 

, Sirrah, come along; and for my Diſappointment „„ 
| now, if you don't get me a new Miſtreſs to Night, 
"Fl marry to morrow, and won't leave you a Groat. | 


» = „ Cubes him . and Exit, 5 


5 AC r W. 


= = Fire. N 


— ; 30 T Sir Harry Wildair ; e 14 8 


cla. 
„ of *Im 
| A 0 T Iv. —_— 
SCENE, A Torn. ET: 

= 
; Enter Fireball, hauling in Clincher : 2 l 
= meme 
Dome, Sir; not drink the enges Hea! th! Ja Cap 
. Pray now, gcod Captain, er Fire, A 

5 "Look here, Sir; 5 the * illing out his we 1 
ene Minute, the critical Minute, Faith. lin. 
Fire. * bat dre mean, Sir? tue 


e it |: Ladys criuca! Minute „ sit. —Si, f. all 
Rae en ant. 1 5 = 
Fire. Well! The Death of this, epaniſh King wh 
Clin. Retirning ] Eb ! What's that of the 


king > Tell me, dear Captain, tell me. bon 
Fire. Sir, if you pleaſe to lit down, I tel and. 
| that old Don Carlos is dead. EE 5 


Clin. Dead le—Nay, then Firs down. H n, A 
Pen and Ink, Boy; Pen and Ink preſentiy ; I 
1 to * Correſpondent i in rales irait—=Dal 8. II 

5 Kiſes, and walls avout in Di com 
Fire, what's the matter, Sir? Nad. 


Clin. Pdliticks, Politics, fark mad with Polit X yo 
Fire. e h, Sir. What have ſuch Fools as yl % | 

00 with Politics? ore 
Clin. What, Sir? The Succeſfion, - —— — Not d. 
1 the Succeſſion ! - n 
Fie. Nay, that's minded ready; tis «fete: 8 
Aa Prince of France. ban, | 
Clin. What, ſettled already l. _ The bel Mit be 
that ever came into England ——— : Come . 4 
faith and troth, Captain, here's 5 a Health to n E. 
ceſſion. and 


| Fire. Burn t the 1 Sir. 1 wont ch 5nd, 
—— What, drink Confuſion t to our r Trade RF ord. 
and Liberties! „„ — oa, a 
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iz. Ay, by all means. - As for Trade, d'ye 5 
Em a Gentleman, and Tate it mortally, Theſe.  _ |} 
meinen are the moſt impudent Fellows we have, 
oil 2 good Manners. What have we to do 1 
1 Trade? — 1 
Fr. A trim Poli ician, , truly ! = - And what 5 
1 think of our Rehg gion, 11 RD SY 
in, Hi, hi, hi Religion z And, what has Fo 
emen to do with Religion, pray? And to hear 
1 a Captain talk of Religion! 1 That's pleaſant, taith- = i 
Fire, and have you no Regard to our Liberties, 


2 Pſbaw! Liberties 1 That x a Jeſt. We beaux 1 
ſtave Liberty to whore and drink in any Govern- | 10 
P and that s all we cute or. b | 

1 FS: Enter Standard, 

95 | 


L. contone), dhe ratet Newer: EN 
rel hand. Damn your News, Sir; why a arc vou not 3 
| E by this? | 8 


Avery civil Queſtion, truly! N | 
1 Bo Here, Boy, Bring in the Brandy ------- Fil. = 1 
Jen. This is a piece of Politicks that {7 don't 0 8 
. comprehend. | „ 
und. Here, Sir; now arink it of, or [Draws J „„ 
niet your Throat cut. 1 1 
mb". Ay, ay. this comes obe Succeſſion; Fire — 
Word already. £ 5 5 100 
gf nd. Come, Sir, off 8 F 1:5 
KCl, Pray, Collonel, what have Idone to »be burnt LO 'Þ 


ele“ „ 
ſand, Drink, Sir, 1 fp Brother manage him, — 
i be gone. [4 ide to Fireball, and Exit. 


. Ay, drink, is” N 5 
Eh! What the Devil, | attack d both by Sea 
Land l. —-Lock ye, Gentlemen, if 1 muſt be 
ö d, pray let me chuſe my own Doſe-----Were 
Res Lord now, I ſhou'd have the Privilege of the 
F. nd as Im: a Gentleman, Py. ſtifle " a 

5 . act 


Car 
the 


r 


—— =) arp wg 


— 
1 - 
— 


9 to abuſe the Fleet — 


rouls ! ——--1 can't ſtand upon my Legs, Fail 


132 Str Harry Wildair; being 

Qlaret at leaſt! don't let me die like a bau, 
5 Brandy. 

Fire, Brandy ! you og: Abate Brandy! Flay ..- 
| ſon againſt the 2 — ---- Sirrah, Ill teat Cl 

- Here, « e = 


| the d 6 


| . Shark. e Lure. 

1 Get three or four of the ys Crew, 1. gue 7 
. this Fellow aboard the Belsebub. | 4 d dov 
Sha. Ay, Maſter.. | ud no 

Clin. What! aboard the Belzebub ! 1—— Na Par, | 


dear Captain, I'll chuſe to go to the Devil ti 
Here, Sir, your good Health; — — and my „ Ma 
___ Confuſion, I'm afraid. [Drinks it of] Ob! Lette 
EO Ties L Flames: ! Þrimitone F and Tobacco! Ne. 
55 | | Bears his S Day ; 
e Here. quench it, quench! it then, - Cream 
Take the Glaſs, Sir. E i 
Clin. What, another Broddiide , nay tha cy 
— funk do wnright. Dear captain give me A © 
cConſider the preſent juncture of Affairs; you! . 
95 - Wy Head, ruin my Politicks ; 3 faith you will. 12 
Fire. Here, Shark. 5 8 
Clin. Well, well, 1 will ark be De __ 
| Shark for me. [Drinks | Whiz, Buz. Don't yo | 
it? Put your Ear to my Breaſt, and hear how 
zes like a hot Iron. —— Eh / Bleſs me, how !! 


Dear e give me a Kiſs.----Ay, burn it 
ceſſion. Look Je, . I ſhall bes 
0 e, 9 [Falls i into Fireball 


Enter Shark, ki another with , a Chair, 2 
Fire, Here, in with him. 1 | 
Sha. Ay, ay, Sir, ph Avaſt, afl 
e Boy ----No, Nants le. [Tops 


. > Fire, Bring him along. e Cred: 
. Clin. Poliicks, Politics, Prandy, Poli ud. 
5 Lure. 


«ﬆ 


1 SCENE changes to Lurewel, Apartment. 


Enter Lutewel fd Parley. | 
ue. Did you ever ſee ſuch an impudent young 5 
ove as that Banter? He follow'd his Brother up 
down from place to place ſo very cloſe, that we ; 
ud not ſo much as whiſper. 
Par, 1 reckon Sir Harry will diſpoſe of him now, | 


„ Madam, why Clincher comes not CLERGY. to 
* euer! tis near the Hour. | 
Jure. | with, Parley, that no harm may befal me 
oe Day ; for! had a moſt tightful Dream laſt Night; . 
Ireamt of a Mouſe. 8 


. S-quel o the Tip to the Jubilee, 1 % 


am, where he may be ſecur'd, —— But I won- 


Par. Tis ſtrange, Madam, you ſhou'd be ſo much . 


ud of that little Creature that can do you no harm! 1 
q Lure. Look ye, Girl, we Women of Quality have 


8 Pale; my Lady Lovecard; abhors a Cat; Mrs. Fid- 


fan can't bear a_Squirril ; the Counteſs of Piquet 


R of us ſome. darling Fright.———1 now hate a 


4 mmates A Eros, 98 8 my Lady Swimair baten 2 


. Fenn Marquis running. Ms - 
Jus. Madam! Madam! Madam! Pardie voyez. 5 


Ire. ASI hope to breathe, he has got it = 
Il, but how? How, dear Monſieur? + . 
lar Ah, Madam | Bezar, Monſieur Sir Arry be - 


. Pe pig 
EY geaneau 


Þ touſan Livres for de expence of her Travaille; 
N Wy | dat ſhe not being able to write when ſhe was dy- 
cu c Credential to RY de e from. her Huſ- 


ad. Mark ye! 1 
-You told Z 


Je. The bell Plot in the Wor 9. | 
. N M, that your Brother lent her the. Money in eter . 
8 | when 


15 | pony ' L'Argent! {[Shews 4 bag of 8 - 


Voye:, Madam! me did tell him 
| ty Broder in Mornepelier did furniſe his Lady wid 


5 did give him de Picture for de Certificate and 


France Politique! ——See, Madam, what be 
do, de France Marquis! Be did make de Ay 


heat him when ſhe was dead, Begar: Ha, ba, 4 
Oh! Pardie, cet bon. 


| Vi fe; he lay, dat if the takes up a hundre touaf 
vres, he wou'd repay it; he knew de Picture, ef 
and order me de Money from his Stewar — 
notre Dame? Monſieur Sir Arry be one Dupe. 


0 ſweet to a longing Woman, as a malicious Sten 
Well, Monſicur! 7-018 about a thouſand Pound; 
= 80 Snacks. 8 


7 Madam ? Me vill give you de Preſent of Fifty: 
ors; dat is ver' good Snacke tor you. 


Ts Confidre, Madam, me be de poor Refuge, I 
noting. but de re} gious Charite, and de France f 
"Ip Ly Fruit of Wy: own Addreſs. dat 1s al. 


3 be - Sir Harry \ Wildair ; being J# 


when her Bills, [ ſuppoſe, were ha. Lure. 
in that, I preſume; Pound ir 
Mar. Ouy, ouy, Madam. band 
Lare. And that upon her Death-bed the gave. ul not 
Brother the Picture, as a Certificate to Sir Harn oy 

| the had receiv'd the Money, which Picture you” 2 
ther ſent over to you, with Commullion to ref . 
t | hou! _ 
ar. Aſſurement. Dere was «de Politicw Ito. 


4 55 


Lady Juckle her Husband when ſhe was living, 2 


Lure. Ah! But what did Sir Harry ay? 


Mar. Oh! begar Monſieur Chevalier he ior pi. 


a Loy 
har. A 
Id.! 
efsfu) 


Lure. Well but, Monſieur, 1 long to knorf 


1 thing. Was the Conqueſt you made of his Laif b. 0 
eaſie? What Aſſaults did you make? And whith 
: f. ſtance did the bew? þ 
Ve 


Mar. Reſiſtance againlt de France Marquis! . Dick, © 


Madam ; dere was tree deux-yeux, one Ser Nb 
an' two Capre; dat was all, begar. thy 


Lure. Chatillionte | J here” 8 nothing in Int ; Dick 


Fa my 
1 
In 4 
Þ vking 
our 
I Will, | 
* ih, th 
"Oman | 
l. 0 


Mar. Snacke ! perdie, 1 what * ts na 


Jure. And you v1 give me no more Ven 
Mar. Ver' well! Yes begar, tis ver' well⸗ 


| tle Sequel of the Trip to the Jubilee. : 135 
ure. Ay, an Object of Charity, with a thouſand 
und in his Fiſt! Emh! Oh Monſieur ; that's my 


band, | know his knock, [Knocking below.] lle 


— 


4 ur France Politique, then have 1 no Engliſh Poli- 


un to her Husband. 


* > 


e! 
N 


4 
N 


a Enter 7 gg 
Par. Tis Sir Harry, Madam. 
Pie. A8 1 FAG wilh, Chairs ; HEY 


5 5 Enter w ildair. 


Wil. tins; Mrs. Parley, in the firſt pace 1 fact . 


. louis d'Or to thee for good luck, _ 
ho Ir. A Guinea, Sir, will do as well. 


5 ceſsful in Brides, and "Oy much! in faſhion, Child. 
. Toter Dicky, and runs to Sir Harry. 


Ins 2. 8 
Ve Wild, Sirrah 1 3 


5 
188 


dar by five a Clock in the Morning? 


Sit not ſee you. Get into the Cloſet till by and 
| Hurries him in. and if I don't be reveng'd upon 


ge- Hang the Money ! I wou'd not tor twice a 
kouſand Pound FOrvear abuſing this virtuous Wo: 5 


ld. No, no, Child ; French Money is always moſt : | 


Loh Dick. Sir, will you Pre to have 0 own n Nights = 


Dick. Sir, Sir! ſhall 1 W your Chair 1 to the back 0 


4 Hild. The Devil's in the Fellow. Get you gone. 


oh, 


0 my Brother, you have diſpos'd of the Collonel, 


Dicky runs out] Now, dear Madam, I have ſe- 


une rail at Love till we han't A Word more to 5 


by | la Ay, Sir Harr ry — Pleaſe ro ſit a little, | | 
4 —— You muſt know I'm in a firange Humour 


e your Lady, pray Sir? 


uf Fil Like her! Ha, ha, hi « So very well, 1 05 
0 . that for her very lake” I'm in love with . : 


nan meet. 
un And did Matrimon ay pleaſe you extremely; 2 


Þ King you ſome Queſtions. 1 — How did you 


. it 1. ; 


22„%ä%%%%%FKC i' nn ROD nn —.— 


cation and Air, and Fortune threw a young Fel 


Marriage gave me the Pleaſure of Change, 


= til, She had good Nature about her Mouth, 


136 Sir Harry Wildair ; being . ® 
Wild. 80 very much, that if Polygamy wen J m 


| 1ow' d, I wou'd have a new Wife every Day, Ps 
Lure. Oh, Sir Harry“ This is Raillery, Buty E. 
ſerious Thoughts upon the Matter, pray. ſe; Ne 


Wild. Why then, Madam, to give you my! 
SGentiments of Wedlock: I had a Lady that I man 
by chance, ſhe was virtuous by chance, and 1, 
her by great chance. Nature gave her Beauty, f 


of five and twenty in her Lap.—1I courted 
all Day, lov'd her all Night, ſhe was my Miſtre 4 
Day, and my Wife another: I found in one [ 
variety of a Thouſand, and the very confinemen 


git in 
I Hea 


Lure. And ſhe was very virtuous. + Ulm 


1d. Look ye, Madam, you know fie was f g. 


Smile of Beauty in her Cheeks, ſparkling Wit in] hs 
. F 'orehead, and ſprightly Love in her Eyes. ſhort 
Lure. "ſhaw ! 1knew her very well; the Wap 5%, 
was well enough, But you don't anſwer my ($ ha 
_ ion; Sir. tat tho 
a. So, W as 1 told you before, ſhe Wonght 
young and beautiful, I was rich and vigorous; Aare cc 


\, Eftate gave me a Luſtre to my Love, and ap ;,,, 


do our Enjoyment; round, like the Ring that tems. — 


us one, our golden Pleaſures circled without end yy; 

Lure, Golden Pleaſures / Golden Fiddlefticis-Jhyt in ; 
What d'ye tell me of your canting Stuff? ? WIT Fine; 

_ virtuous, I ſay? _ of y 

Mild. Ready to burſt with Envy ; ; but 1 Wil Nou den 

ment thee a little. [ Aſide.] So, Madam, I pon Jure. 

to pleaſe her, ſhe dreſs'd to engage me / we toys OF It, 


CE way the Morning in amorous Nonſenſe, Joll dof 
the Evening in the Park, or the Play: -houſe, nl . 


Big the Night. 


men; Ir. 
= This * ye, Sir, anſwer my Queſtion Luxe. 
ſhall take it ill. Ade pren 


Wild. Then, Madam, there was never ſuch! Titre 
: tern ef Vany, er Wants were Al pot * 


Word on't. 


a ur Hearts before; Then 


m affronted. 
| Wild, Ha, ha, ba. Affronted! 


Fer another commended; and 1 will reſent it. — 
bort Sir Harry, your Wife was a- 


id. Buz, Madam. No Detraction. — =] "* tell 5 
(Fan hat ſhe was. So much an Angel in her Conduct, | 

tat tho I faw another in her Arms, I ſhou'd have 
Fought the Devil had rais'd the Phantom, and my 


Wore conſcious Reaſon had given my Eyes the Lie. 


Aſeems. 


But d- ye hear, Sir? 


* i The Pickure! the Picture! : the Picture! 


| Bawling aloud. 1 
Mil Ran, tan, tan. A Piſtol-bulle: from Ear to 


i 


1 Lank, That picture which you had juſt now from 
tie French Marquis, for a thouſand Pound; that yery _ 
1 ne aid Jour Wy: virtuous Wife ſend to the Mar- 
1 „ dun 


| te 1 of the Trip to the Jubilee. e 
by my Supplies 3 my own Heart whiſper'd me her 
lies 'cauſe the her ſelf was there; no Contention 

Err role, but the dear Strife of who ſhou'd moit ob- 
e no Noiſe about Authority: for neither wou d 
pop to command, caule both thought it Glory 1 


, 5 Stuff! gulf! 0.1 wo! 't believe. 


F #114. Ha, ha, * Then, Madam, we never felt e 
80 be Yoak of Matrimony, becauſe our Inclinations 

de us one; a Power ſuperior to the Forms of 
lock. The Marriage Torch had loft its weaker _ 

r in the bright Flame of mutual Love that Join d _— 


Lire. Hold, Hold, Sir; 1 cannot b bear it; 5 Sir Har- 


F Lure. Yes, Sir; 'tis an Affront to any Woman to = 


F Lure. very well! Then 1 an't to be beliey d it 


hig. Nay, Madam, do you hear? I tell vou, ww 
It in the power of Malice to caſt a Blot upon her 
me; and tho' the Vanity of our Sex, and the En- 
Wy of yours, conſpir'd both againſt her Honour, I 
Jud not hear a Syllable. [Stopping his Fars, 
Lire. Why then, as I hope to breathe, you ſhall _ 


. 
— 


128. - | gie 275 Wildair; 3 Un 


quis as a Pledge of her very virtuous and dy i th 
ction. So that you are both robb'd of "FIN 7 a 
and cheated of your Money. _ 
_ Wild. Louder, louder, Madam. | | 
| Lure. I tell you, Sir, your Wife was a "Jitt; Ih * E. 
it, Lil ſwear it.— She Virtuous! She was a Devil 
Wiild. { Sings. ] Tal, lal, deral. 3 Har. 
Lure. Was ever the like ſeen! He won't leaf 1p in! 
15 1 burſt with Malice, and now he won't u Sha. 
- mel- Won't you hear me yet? Par. 
 ThAld. No, no, Madam. e. 
LTare. Nay, then I can't bear it. [Burſts out a engieſent 

Sir, 1 muſt fay that you're an ue dlay t 


15 fon, to uſe a Woman of Quality at this rate, f the C 


Key.] 


ſhe has her Heart full of Malice; ; T don't Knop way, 
it may make me miſcarry. Sir, I ſay again and uy Wild. 
that ſhe was no better than one of us, and 1 H Par. 
it; 1 have ſeen it with my Eyes, ſo I have. Marder 
mild. Good Heav'ns deliver me, I beſeech ß 
How thall I ſcape? 5 
Lure. Will you hear me yet! ? Dear, Sir Harry j Lure, 
but hear me; I'm longing! to ſpeak. Par. 
id. Oh! I have it. -Huſh, huſh, Iu | Clin, 
Ture. Eh! What's the matter? | 
_ 7/114, A Mouſe! a Mouſe! a- Mouſe! —— 
Lure. Where? where? where? 
Lure. Your Petticoats, Jour Petticoats, Madan | 
9 (Lure. forieks and! 
Wild. O my Head! I was never worſted by 1 


man before. But I have heard ſo much zÞ%, Sir 
know the Marquis to be a Villain. [ Knocking.) Clin. 

then, I muſt run for't, [Runs out, and return, - oy | 
in 


Ihe Entry is ſtopt by a Chair coming in; and fo 

thing there is in that Chair that I will diſcover, F 

can finda place to hide my ſelf. [Goes to the 
door. Faſt ! I have Keys about me for moſt L 

about St. Fames's= Let me ſee. 4 % 

No, no; this opens my Lady Plant 

| Back-door. - [Tries Enteats © 2 doe this; „ 
is the Key to my Lady n $ Garden. 1 


520 Ay, ay. this does it, Faith. 


[ Goes i into the Cloſer, and pops out. 15 


Enter Shark and another, with Clincher i in 4 = 
Chair; Parley. | 


Pur Hold, hold, Friend; who gave you Order o 


Ius in your dirty Chair into the Houle ? 
J. My Maſter, Sweetheart. . | 
par. Who is your Maſter, Impudence ? 1 
Sha, Every body, Sauce-box. 


1 Way, Tom. | 
© ie. What the Devil, Mr. Gubilee, is it you ! | 


ner | = 


1 | hr 11 . 

11 Lure, Hind me! What's the ater. Clincher 3 2 
0 Mr. Clincher, are you dead, Sir 

nal C 4 bs Yes. 


junk, Sir? 
Clin. No. 


au Lure, Well! certainly Tm the [moſt 8 . 
AnNeman living: All my Affairs, all my Deſigns, all 
=Faugh! the Bealt ? | 


ay litrigues, -miſcarry.. 
n, Sir, what's the matter with you? CE 
J Clin. Politicks. | 


Afar. Where have youbeen, Sir 2 
of Clin. Shark! © 


„ Ire. What ſhall we do with him. Parley. 2 10 the 5 


4 bone! hay dc come home now, Wen Were ruin 'd. 


77 1 1 ter standard. 
ih. 05 e ie Deſtruction? 


1 i Ay. ay; unleſs 1 relieve her now, al the 


Th Nord can't ſave her.. 
u Lau. BleG me ! What'shere? v ſho are you, sir? 


SW. Clin: 


th FOE ft the T 15 fo he Jubile. ; 1 135 


And for the 5 
Ereſent here's my Maſter! and if you have any thing 
Hoy to him, there he is for ye. [Lags Clincher our 
oh the Chair, and throws hum pon the Floor. ] Steer 


E Par. Bleſs me ! the Gentleman's dead aue : 


lire. Oh! then tis wel cnough,—ac you = 


1140. Sir Harry Wildair; . . 


Clin. Brandy. _ 2 
Stand. See there, Madam Forge -- Behold the ' wie. 


|  Khat you prefer to me! And ſuch as He are all th mM 
Top- Gallants that daily haunt my Houſe, ruin A at 
Honour, and diſturb my Quiet.------I urge no: 3 
ſacred Bond of Marriage; III wave your ef ;,, 
Vows of Truth to me, and only lay the (at jy; 


equal Balance; and ſee whoſe Merit bears the grebe — 
weight, his, or mine. . 1 
9 - JPN; Well argu'd, Collonel. . dur } 


Stand. Suppoſe your ſelf freely digg l unn 2 745 
= Ty d, and to make a choice of him you thought f yy; 

| worthy of your Love; Wou'd you prefer a Baſyjth 
A Monkey 3 2 one deftin'd only for the Sport of Me IMhare 
—— Yes; take him to your Bed; therelet the H 547 
5 Ailgorge his fulſom Load in your fair, lovely Boll / 
ſnore out his Paſſion in your ſoft Embrace, and Au th. 


the Vapours of his fick Debauch, perfume your!h Fenty, 


__ Apartment. | Sean, 
Lure. Ah nauſeous 1: aauſcous't poyſon tems? 
Stand. 1 ne'er was taught to ſet a value on my{ Vild. 
55 But when compar d to him, there Modeſty muſt fag ternoor 
and Indignation give my Words a looſe, to tell Freed: gt 
Madam, that 1 am a Man unblemiſh'd in my | Tleaing 


5 nour, have nobly ſerv'd my King, and Country; Four 1 
Io a Lady's Service, I think that Nature has not a Weak- 


---- defeRtive.... bom 


Wild. Egad 1 mond think fo too ; ? the Fe for this 


well made. Lure. 


„of pon. 


Stand. Im young as He, my Parka: too 2 las Cen 
| 20 outward view ; and for my Mind, I tho bu ln; 
cou'd diſtinguiſh right, and therefore made 2d 

Your Sex have bleſs'd our Ile Stang 


Beauty, by diſtant Nations priz d; and cou'd F But pray 


. place their Loves aright, their Lovers might a0 Mr. ©; 


the Envy of in As well! as or the Wop i. 
Of the World. kot pre! 
id. Ah, now he cares He will . 3 
1 unleſs I ralieve Bern in time; ; "hs . to nf Eo 
ready. e 1 1 


| the Sequel of the Trip to the Jub ubilee. 


Inaby that Heav'n I ſwear, the conſtant ſtudy of my 
þ Das and Nights have been to pleaſe my deareſt 


oo 15 e'er 10 think you made him an Appointment. 
i le. Genetcus, generous Mn? Heese 
I 


les bet [/ tie fteals out of the Cloſet, and coming be. 


vour humble Servant. 125 
"Stand, Sir Harry, os came you kit er? 


I 
Pia winels; but the Wine was humming ſtrong 
rand. Wine, Sir Harry 4 What wine! F 

Trey. | 

Stand, What, then Mr. Clincker was with you, it 


Skems 2? Eh!!! 
a. ves faith, we 1 han together all this Af. 


ſ@ternoon ; fis a pleaſant fooliſh Fellow, He would 
reeds give me a Welcome to Town, on pretence of 
Puig all the News. from the Jubilee. The Hu- 
Nour was new to me; ſo to't we went. — But tis 
0 a Weak- headed Coxcomb! two or three Bumpers did 
-Ab, Madam! What do I deſerve 


In Buſinels. 
or tis? Aſide to Lurewell. 


ure. Look ye there, Sir; you ſee how Sir Barry 
- hs clear'd my Innocence.——I'm oblig'd tye, dit 3 - - 


Wy but | nut leave Jou to make it out. 


4 T Wild, and Ex. 


Sand Yes, yes; he has clear d you wonderfully.— 
* pray, Sir. 
4 . Clincher came into my Houſe? Eh! 


id. Ay: Why, you muſt know that the Fool | 
bot preſently as drunk as a Drum; ſo 1 had him. 


| Kal into a b and order'd the 1 ellows t to car- 


141 | 

cand. Add to all this, J love you next to Heay * 
pie. Your Pleaſure never met controul from me, 
4 bor your Defires a Frown.—. I never mention'd amy. 
Milruſt before, nor will Inow wiong your diſcretion, | 


aud. Nay, then "is time for me; I will ret: bee.” 


hind St andard, claps hum « on te Shoulder, 3 Colonel, 75 


id. Ah, poor Fellow! Thou haſt got ity Load | 
r Phare got a touch on't my ſelf. ' [Reels a lite. : 


wy 351d. Why, was new Burgundy, heady stuff. - 
Wat rhe Dog was loon Sone knock d under . 


ſuppoſe you can inform me ho | 


-frould be «ighted, 


_— Sir Harry Wildair; 
ry him home. 
three Doors off, , but the Boobies, it ſeems, miſtog 


being 


gerheads. 
Srand. O, ves; fad Loggethends, to miſttke 
Door in - Jon en Street for a Houle in | Covent-Gy 
den. . | | 


" 


I Enter Servants. 
| Tak te ale © that Þ rute. | 
| He carry e Clin tel 
And: you fay twas new Pryor, dy. Sir Harry,very ſito 
Wald: 'Egad, there is fome” Trick in this Mate, 
and | hall be di! cover'd, Aſide. Ay, Collond, 
but ] muſt be gone: Tem engag'd to meet 0 
lonel, I'm your humble Servant. T5 (Oz 
| 3 and. Bur, Sir Harry, where's your Hat, Sir? 
- t#ild. Oh Morbleau! Theſe Hats, Gloves, Care, 
| 7 Sworde, are the ruin of all our Deſigns. Lui 
Stand. But where's your Hat, Sir Harry? | 
| Had. 111 
me but what is juſt bound to my Body. How ft 
u come 4e — Hark ye,. Collonel, in Jou Ex: 
. I'w er not have your Lady bear it,——You mil 
know, juſt as I came into the Room here, wht 


thou'd | ſpy but a great Mouſe running acroſs th 
 Cloſet-door, I took no notice, for fear your Li 
ut with all my force (dye Kr 


flung my Hat at 
and there it es. 

Stand. And fo, 
| flung your Hat into that Cloſer, OE, 

| " Wild. Ay, Ay; that was all. I'll go fetch it 
Stand. No, Sir 27 Vil bring it out. 


it, and 1 threw it into the Cake, 


I Goes into the ch 


i 2 Now have 1 told a matter of twenty L 
in a Rein. 
Stand. ir Harry 75 18 this the Mouſe that J 
threw your Hat at? 

ee comes in with the Hat in one mand ul. 


 bawling. in ile Marguis . the le 


Wt 


Now you muſt know, he lodges | 


the Door, and brought bim in here, lie a Braces | 


ne ver intrigue again with any thing aber 


thinking to kill me Mouſe, 1 0 


Mar. 

grand 
un, 

Wd, 


, v1. . 
Mar. 


5 lite b. 


„ 
mother 
20G, It 

Stan! 
Conde 

> Kg 

te 0) 


Jour: 


that no 
A: T 
ume to 
Wild 
mult: 


Ja; 


(tand. 


our | 
un th 
| fine Cl 
- the B 
- Reps, 


— — 
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* Mad. I'm amarz d! 
ap _ Pardie, I'm amaze too. | 
oF ard. Look e, Monſieut Marquis, as for your | 


Inn, | hall cut your Throat, Sir. | 

en Give me leave, I muſt cut his "Throat fir. 5 
ow By "Mar. Vat! Bote EM. 4 Troat! ! Begar, Meſlicurs, *, - 1 
5 ly e but one Troat, Pr i Tr doc y nl 


Boer Pax . ev, an! runs to ) Standard. „„ = | 
Par, Sir, the Monfizur is innocent; he came be I 
mother Defis n. My Lady begins to be petit ent No 
md, it you make any Noiſe, c will ſpoil all, | 
Land. Look'e, Gent! emen, have too great a j 
by Confidence in the Virtue of my Wife, to thit, k it 0 — 
Ude Power of yon, Or you, Sir, to wrong my Ho- li 

| 
| 


| 10 ar . Bur 3 a m- 501 und to guard her R. cpu: aon, 0 : a 
OE th that no Attempts be m ade that may provoke a Scan- * 
Aa: Therefore, | Gentlemen, | let me tell you, tis 5 

; time E 0 deſiſt. 8 „ Exit. 5 i 
ul} nit, Ay, ay; fo tis faith. come, Wie wand : * 
3 [mul talk with you Sic. e LE. - q 
a Noon: asche o ονν, o ö 
ws | 
1 ACT Ver 
. 8 £ E N E. Standard's Hae. 


Enter Standard and Fireball, 


a fan IN thort, Prother, a Min may talk wil Doomf. 1 
day of Sin, Hell, and Damnation; Burt 
| four Rhetor rick will ne'er convince a Lady that theres 
M$ tning of a Devil in a handſome Fellow witha | 
he Cont. You mutt ſhew the Cloven- foot, expols i} 
the Brute, as I have done; and tho“ her Virtue 1} | 

N dn, ber Pride will — take th T AIM.” RE 


_ 


144 Sir Harry Wildair; Nan 


Fire, Is, but if you had let me cut off ou 


the Rogue's Ears before you ſent him away. 
stand. No, no; the Foo! has ſerv'd my turn, wi 
ut the Scandal of a publick Reſentment ; * 
Effect has ſhewn that my Deſign was right; 
. touch d her * Heart, and the relens apace, | 


Enter Lure well running. 


Lure. 8 My Dear, fave me! Im fright "| 


of my Life. 


Fire. Blood and Fire! 
you! [I raus his Sword and ſtands befor 
Lure. Oh, Sir! A Ghoſt ! A Ghoſt! | have { 


EL it ty ice 


Mia: who THE tt 


Fire. Nay then, we Soldiers have nothing with 
| with Ghotts ; ; ſend for the Parſon. (Shearhs his Sun {cor 


Stand. Tis Fancy, my Dear, nothing but Fang, zer. 


Lure. Oh dear Collonel ! 
” gain: m trighted to Death ; I faw it twice: ts 
it ſtalk'd by my Chamber- door, and with a hous 
Voice utter d a pi: eous Groan. 


Fraud. This is ſtrange! Ghoſts by Day. light !— | 
Come, my Dear, * with me; don 't khn, ner. 
| | {Fam | 


feet to ting this Ghoſt. 1 
8 0 E NE changes to . street. I 


Enter * lar, Marquis, « and Dicky, 
Hil, „ 7 chy.? Bon 
Dic b. Sir. 


It id. 


5 Gent! eman, he was one Marquis. : 
Dick. Marqui, Sir! I think, for my part, tht 
the Men in France are Marqui'ss We met abon? + 


thouſand Marqui's, but the Devil of one of 'em c 
lend 4 thoufand Fence, much leſs a thouſand Pound 
OT Aar. een .q dit your; Eougr re le Chien * 


wil 


Il] never lie alone 57. 


| Do you petienber-4 any — thing of a thou atm 
Founds lent to my Wilke in Yonrpelier by a Huf 
Gentleman En | 

Aar. Ouy, Monſieur picky, vou remende 


e whit made you fly your Countrey? 
Mar, My Religion, Monſieur. 


ald. So you fled for your Religion out of 1 Frawee ; ; 8 
d ind area downright Auen in England? A very ten- ; 


er Conſcience truly! 

Har. Begar, Monfieur, my Conſcience be de ver 
endre; he no ſuffre his Maſtre to ſtarve, Fardie. 
lad. Come, Sir, no Ceremony; refund. | 
d Mar. Refunde! Vat is dat refunde 5 ? Palez Fran- 
| | Monſieur : „ 


1 Money, or I'll lay you by the Heels. | 
Var. Oh! Begar dere is de Anglis-man now. 


7. and here is my Witness. [Draw::; 


!Þh+T 
„ ons Ss 
as Mar. od 1 2 1 mon cœur — ons. 


SC EN E, luer, $ auer. 
Ene L ure well! and Parley. 


wt rohing-but a Fancy. 


N 8 Lear me ſpeak, he In read my Letter ſure. 


" TY . withis:: : 


Hold. 


gi 

7 E won't mind 17 

r5 6 dle. Ho d. 5 6 | | . wet I | 8 : 
; : Ws ; 3 5 g 29s. 
1 Ly Tare 


e tte Table res 


d. Hold, Sir, pray anſwer me = Queſtion. * 


Fld: No, Sir; 1 tell you in plain Engliſh, return | 


Dere is de Law for me, De Law! Ecoute, Mon- 
leur sir Arry —Voyer, ſa——De France Marquis = 
dun korn de Law, My Broder lend your Vife de Mo- 


1.10 Your Evidence, Vit; - is very po ftive, and 
40 be examin'd : But this is no place to try the 
(ale; we'll croſs the Park into the Fields; you 
fall throw down the Money between us, and the 
lt Title, upon a fair Hen, ſhall take it 83 


: . Q 1 ae, de C co - : Kir. 


Luxe. PR: aw! Fm lach a frighted Fool! . 

Come. Parley, get mnie 

"oy fen and Ink, l' divert it. Sir Harry tha [it know: 
Ibu WW ife ] he had, I'm refolv's. Tho' he woud 


| Sits down to Write, 


31 AE Protect me 75 Party, 1 don't I leave me 


| Sta? ud, Angelica L 


146 Sir Harry Wildair; being 1 
Lure. Defend me! Don't you hear a Voice! * Pa 
Par. | thought ſo, Madam. knoy 
Laure. it call , Hold. mm venture once more, Mora 
4 | Sits down to um] Fir 
: Ghoſt. Diſturb 8d mare the Quiet of the Deid, | 5:4 
Ture. Now tis plain. I heard the Words. 1 
Par. Deliver us, Madam,and forg ve us our si; That 
W hat 15 it? | Fir 
| | | Icom 
| Chef entere, Lufe wel = Parley rick, and Tun i þ his 
„4 Corner of -the Sie. N. 
Gbeft Echold the airy Form of wrong'd Angliaf eliey 
Porcd from the Shades below to vindica the ra 
"NET Fame 1 75 poor 
7 malicious woman, thusto load My © 
With ſcandalous . REProacy the un | Grave. 
Innocence. 5 ech 

5 Repent, vain Woman ! ; 

Thy Matrimonial Vow 1s Keie an * 
And all the Ereaches of that ſolemn f 
Are regiſter'd- below. Im ent to un einde 

thee to repent. | 
| Foth ear to WI Ong. wy injurd_ Hude Lita 
35 Bed, . Bales 

Dutt urb no more the Quiet of the Det 3 
| Stalk 4 Lo. 
Lurew ell ſeverns, and Par ner libr Wild 
Par, Help! help! s lp! Vas ne 
Lo. } 
Enter Standard and Fireba 3 Jenin 
Seat: a. Bleſs us! What, fainting ! What's the 14 #91, 
| 8: "WS IE may 
- e breeding, Sir. „ 15. 
5 Ys Ch, Sir! We re tngltcd to Dea ath ; het om 
been the Ghoſt again. d 
Stand. Gh olt ! * by. you're: mad, fare! wo four F 
0 hott ; * 5 | Jes n 
e Par. The bolt of rg. lia, ir r Harry nu relum 
Wife. | 10. 


| Morals. 
Fre. A good heating, 8 Sir; twill do her good. 
Tone. Take ber! in, Parley. 


| Parley leads out Level. 
That can "this mean, Brother ? | 


fire. The meaning's plain. There's a . af 7 


Communication between your Wife and Sir Harry; 
of © his Wife is come to forbid the Bans, that's all. 


gtand. No, ns Brother. If I may be induc'd to- 


uf belexe the walking of Ghoſts, I rather fancy that 
nt the rattle-headed Fellow her Husband has broke the 


Acenre—— But whatever be the cauſe, it's fit we im- 
| Ry end out Sir Ys and Inform him. | | 
x I ( Ereunt. 8 

A 8 0 E N E, the Park. : OD 


wa Cmpany walt ing; Wüldair 404 Marquis alt g ha- 
3 flily over the Stage, one calls, : | 

uh. Lord, Sir Harry, 5 | 
id. My Lora? —Monſieur, Pu follow y you, 8 


3271 F 


u L.. 1 muſt talk with you, © "Wo 


Pi never in more . haſte. in my Life. | 
Is, May I preſume, Sir, to enquire the Cav? 0 that 
and you ſo late laſt Night at my Houſe ?. 


1 

my not preſume to inform you | 

| To. Then perhaps, Sir, . Rey preſume. to extort 
| 11 [OM m you.- . 

e Lock Ye, : my Lord, don't ſrown; 1 ift Hot 


bes me wo 85 ndred C Guineas, 2 


oy 
neume t9 ext Ort from Y. nr Lor dth? P. 
K 


= 8 


lle y ter it? 
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bar. Ves, Sir; and hear it preach d to us the Lord. 
knows what, and murder a my M. ſtreſs with mere 8 | 


0 
— — EK 


vor Lady's Heart; which, together wich the Ind: 1 by 
| Faity of her Burial, has made her uneaſy in her- = 


a | 1 Leit Mat irt 1187. 


1 ld. Pray, my Lord, let it be very { ſhort, for 2 


1 1 More Miſchief again != Perhaps, my. Lord, ; 


Jour Face. "Bi it if 5 JU miſt know, your 1 Lady 1 5 
4 that 81 In E WII. 


. r 
— — - £ — — 1 3 


Gb —— 


I. Two hundred. Guin neas! Have you : al by ning 


„ 


2 


5 upon Scipio Africanus. 


- fortunes 2 Cheating him at e, Shaver N 
- meds or the hke. | 


Count lately. There 'tis the only Practice to 
dur Wit and Breeding.- 
Friend reflects upon you when abſent, - becaul 


55 146 te N Vhny Wider 5 beig |: 


Wild. Ba, ha, ha! Shew for it, my Lord, I hey! I 
Quint and Quatorz for it; and to a Man of Honoz, Wi 
: that s as firm as a Bond and Judgment. da 
Io. Come, Sir, this won't Pals upon me 5 ny 
5 Man of Honour. 
ul. Honour! Ha, hi ha 1— Tis very firang were 
- That ſome Men, tho' their Education be never Lo, 
Gallant, - will ne er learn Breeding ! Look ye, x 
Lord, when you and I were under the Tuition i Cato 
Hur Governours, and convers d only with old Cinyſaulin 
IIvy, Virgil, Plutarch, and the like; why then i 
a2 Man was a Villain, and ſuch a one was a Man wund 
_ Honour: But now, that I have known the Cour, 
_ Itle of what they call the Beaumonde, and the Blfvilin 
eþrit, I find that Honour looks as ridiculous as amore | 
inan Buskins upon your Lordlaip, or my: full Per | 


Lo. Why mou'd you think . 
Wild. Becauſe the World's improv'd, my Lis J 

| and we find that this Honour is a very trouble, 
and impettinent thing.— Can't we live togeif 
like good Neighbours and Chriſtians, as they dv, 
France ? | lend you my Coach, I borrow yours; A E 


dine with me, 1 ſup with you; I lie with your Vig i 
and you lie with mine, —— Honour, That's 4 
an Impertinence ! = Pray, my Lord, A Aur 


me. What does your "Honow think of murde Quit 
_ your Friend's Reputation? Making a Jeſt of hel 


J. Why rank Villainy. þ Tumble 
uiid. Piſn! Piſh! Nothing Noe: 1 Marg Quatre 
| Excel of good Manners. Why, you han't bet! er 
05 1 
As for inſtance. I fyht ; 
Vorey. 
Mar, 


good Manners; rallies you when preſent, becaitÞ. 
_ witty ; cheats you ar Piquet, to ſhew he has be 
France; and hes with PR Ws 0 hey E. Ars 
5 Man or n | | 5 


9 
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very well, Sir. 1 
4 be Is ſhort, my Lord, you have a Gong No- I 
| Bu of things. Shou'd a Man. with a handſome _ 
ye revenge all Affronts done to his Honour, poor 8 
White, Chaves, © wa Locket, Pawlet and. Pontatk, : 

ve utterly ruin'd. „ „ | 
1. How fo, Sir? | | | - 
ld. Becauſe, my Lord, you muſt 1 run all weir 


piles your Men of Honour, Taverns and Choco- 
Iue-Houſes cou d not ſubſiſt ; and vere there but. 2 5 


„en of Figure wou'd ind it "much er that four - 
WW Nilings in the Pound.—Come, come, my Lord, no 
More on't, for ſhame ; your Honour is ſafe enough, 
1 lave the Key of 1 its Back- door in my Pocket. 

| | Runs off, © 
| Lv. r, 1 ſhall meet you another time. 2 8885 8 


|; 8 QC E N E, the Fields, 
Bate „ Marquis with a Servant carrying his Ebi 
 Equipage, Pumps, Cap, & c. He dreſſes e ac 
n Y, and ee, about the Stage. | 


Kar. $2, 0 fa ent a h x Tate, $a, Embaracade; 5 


| Enter Wildalr. 5 85 
1 Ha, ha, 5 the Devil! Mut 1 ſcht 3 a 
7 rr Theſe French are as great Fops in - Weir 
+ Uurrels, as in their Amours. 
Mar. Aons! Allons! Stripe, ſtripe. 9 N 
Fild, No, no, Sits | never ſtrip to engage a Man BG 
1 fohit as 1 dance. e Sins n with the 8 
ole Money. 5 5 
uk} Mar, Dere it 15 . | Se | | 
* a | On: down the Bog berween * em. 


Enter 


catomers quite through the Body. Were it not for 


5 ting on your Habiliments, 1 muſt requite you 


150 . Sir Harry Wildair 3 being © 


13 


1 bicky, and gives wildair a Gun. = 


Rs Morbleu'! que ſa? | It 
Wild. Now, Monſieur, if you offer to ir, Tae nice 1 
pou through the Head, —Ditky, take up the M e 
ney and carry it home. bt n 


Pick. Here it is, faith: Ang if my Maſter be l. San, 
the Money's my own. FT 
| Mar. Oh Morbleu! de Anglis man be one Con mill 
mild. Ha, ha, ha! Where is your French Polit ne a 
now ? Come, Monfieur, you muſt know ! ſcoliſe in t. 
fight any Man for my own: but now we're uponthorchs 
level; vnd ſince you have been at the trouble of x pil 
ly fe 
x: Me. 


| IM come on, Sir. 
; Ry91 


[Lays down the Gu; and uſes bis E 


” Mar. Come on ! For wat? Wen de Mong and 
Zs oõne! De France-man fight were dere is no Ord you 
„ Pardonnez moys pardie. = Wil, 


= {Sits down to pull off bi Pun 
wild. Hold, hold, Sir; you n fight. "Tel vnd 
| wow you came by this Picture? Til, 
Mar. (Starting up.] Wy den, bene” Monk E Lare 
| Chevalier, ſince de Money be gone, me vill bf Mar. 
de veritie ;-———Pardie, Monficur, me did mat Fire, - 
Cuckle of vou, and Four: Vi te fend me de Piaf Mar, 
for my. Pain. -.. - - IE.. 
Wild. Look ye, Sir, if 1 thought you had WMazne 
enough to gain a Lady's. Heart from me, Ire! 


_ thake Hands immediately, and be Friends: A wink ! 


believe you to be a vain (ca ndalous Ly ar, I 


M2, 8 
= your Throat, e Tin i d 


Enter Standard and Fi reball, | dee) em. 
e; Hold, hold, Gentlemen. — Brother 
cure the Marquis. ——— Come, Sir Harry, put! 
| have ſomething to ſay to you very ſerious. | Wild, 
ald. Say it quickly then; for 1 am a little 0 dunde 
5 Hemon. and want ſomething to NASD e me lag] Matrtme 
[45 they all Margui: ; areſfei, „ 69G] cba ha ite 
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$474. Will what's very ſerious make you laugh? 
d. Moſt of all. | 
. Pha W! Pray, Sir Harry, tell me what : 
de you leave your Wifes 
yd. Ha, ha, ba! 1 knew it——Pray, Colonel, 5 4 
ut makes you ſtay with your Wife? „ 
and. Nay, but pray anſwer me direQtly ; F Theg — 
Iz Favour. —_ | SES | 
t. Why then, cohonel, you muſt know we 


hre a pair of the moſt happy, toying, fooliſh Peo- It 
me in the World, till (he got, I don't know how, a 1 
nichst of Jealouſy in her Head. This made her _ 
| pilh ; but we had nel er an angry Word: She 1 
fell a crying over Night, and | went for. Italy N 1 
: Morning. —— But Pray no more on .— 


ute yon hurt, Monſieur?” 5 

if Stand. But, Sir Harry, you'll be ſerious when I 

: 5 that her Ghoſt appears. e 
| 3 „ler Ghoſt! * ha, Ha. rbars pleaſant, - 

Pl 6 To 5 


el and. As fure as Pate, it walks in my Houfe. | 
#2, In your Houte! come along, Collonel. By © 
onle Lard TU ki it HExeunt Wils. and Stand, | 
E Mar. Monſieur le Captain, Adieu. | 99 
nity Fre, Adieu! No, Sir, you thail follow Sir Harry. 
Pich Mar. For wat? 5 
fire. For what! why, dye think” I'm ſuch. a 
d Maze as to part a couple of Gentlemen when 
1 fighting, and not ſee em make an end ont; 
br fink 0 a lels 815 a to 0 part Man and Wife. Come | 
5. „ 128 


wi 
' (Exit pulling Monſieur. 


7s : 'SC EN E, Standard' 5 Houſe, | 

ter b | mi 
n | © Enter Wildair and Standard. „% LT Ws ml 
| Wild, Well then; this, it ſeems, is the inchanted _ 14: 
le 0 Camber, The Ghoſt has pitch'd upon a handſome 

ung Warnent however. WE, Colonel, when do f 
b le tend to begin? 3% 5 


stand. a 


£ 
—ͤ— — ˙ !.l.— HEN 
£ 52 Fa — 2 
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Stand. What, Sir? „ 
Mild. To laugh at me; Iknow you ah ign it“ Will 
| - WOW ond By all that's powerful there it is, n 
. ©. ll 
Gboſt walks el the stage. Peech 
- Wild, The Devil it is —Emh! Blood, IM Gſathis 
to't. Vous, Mademoiſelle Ghoſt, parler i Heart. 
5 Francois No! Hark ye, Mrs. Ghoſt will Je be Mu 


Lady ſhip be pleas'd to inform us who you are, gpm 


___ offa little, and tell me in good earneſt now, 4 


2 | however, . 


ve may pay yout the Reſpect due to your Qualiy ls V. 
© | Ghoſt ruhe, 
| Ghoſt. 1 am the Spirit of thy departed Wife, Four 
Mild. Are you, faith! Why then here's the Ii M. 
0 thy living Husband, and ſtand me if you tees n 
Runs to her and embraces her. Ha! ti $95 i 
flance, I'm ſure. -— But hold, Lady. Ghof, | 25 
1 
Fou are alive or dead? ie Rid 
Ang. [Throwing off her Shrewd. 3-Alive! I th 
5 Kun and throws her Arms about his Neck of an waing 
| ver lived ſo much as in this Moment. bt tive 
mild. What dye think of the Choſt now, Cols + 
f 122 hangs upon him.] Is 1 it not a "ep n Gif 


Stand. Amazemenf! 5 bo 
Wild. Ay, 'tis Amazement, truly. 12 
ve, Madam, I hate to converſe fo familia |, 5 
Spirits: Pray keep your diſtance. A by 
Arg, lam alive, indeed! am. we 


Mild. 1 don't believe a Word ont. [Moving an 
Stand. Sir Harry, e re more afraid noi 
before. 
Mild. Ay, moſt Men are more afraid 617 
Wife than a dead one. | 3 
Stand. Tis good Manners to leave you wy ne dif 


Abful 
750 En 
broad, 
Kurn 


Ang. 'Tis unkind, my Dear: after fo longs oF 
dice an Abſence, to act the Sranger ſo, Ire * 
die in earneſt, and mult 5 | ever vaniſh fon bur fr 
: Sight. des SED 5 NN N N eping 6 ü 1 ner 


ne Word of your coming 
Peeches out of Oroonoko and the Mourning- Bride up- 


atis Occaſion, that wou d have charm'd your verx 
III have 
Ie Muſick from both Houſes; Pawlet and Locker ſhall 
| well charm our Ears with 4- _ 
Voice; feaſt our Eyes with one another; and 
es, with all our Senſes tun'd to Love, we'll hurl 
leap into Bed, and there, — Look 
. $6, Madam, if I don t welcome you home with Rap- 
and more moving than all the 


„ent. But we'll do as well as we can; 


0 mntrive for our Taſte; 


our Cloaths, 


es more natural, 
us in Cbriſtendom. 
4 Aung. As mad as ever. 


III ſay no more. 


z 6 
} 
V OG 


Þ: Riddle of your Death. 


| /n7, Your unkind. Departure hence, 2 your "On 
. bite me abroad, made me reſolve, ſince I cou . 


d lire with you, to die to all the World beſides: 
W. 


þ fave my Burial private. 
Ee, and by the Aſſiſtance of my Woman, and your 


ety in. 


wr ſufficiently from lying alone. 
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74/4, Hold, hold, Madam. Don't be angry, my 
best; you took me unprovided : Had you but ſent _ 
| had got three or four 


J But eaſe my Wonder fiſt, and let me know = 


icy'd, that tho' it exceeded the force of e | 
of * the Power of Gricf perhaps migbt change your 
amour, and therefore had it given out that I dyd-: 

1 France; my Sickneſs at Montpelier, which indeed 
„ next to Death, and the Affront offer'd to the Bo- 
hof our Ambaſſador's Chaplain at Paris, condue d 
This deceiv'd my Reti- 


hful Servant, I got into Man's Cloaths, came home 
Fe England, and ſent him to obſerve your Motions = 
Pond, with Orders not to undeceive you till your 
Here I met you in the Quality of Beau 
.* your buſie Brother, under which Diſguiſe I 
we Ulappointed your Deſign upon my Lady Lure- 
„ and inthe Form of a Ghoſt, have reveng'd the 
$41 ſhe this Day threw upon me, and have fright- 
did reſolve to 


| 1 ut Mghted 128 Nene | bur you were too hard : 


wild. 


NY 


” ful are Women when they want to be humoulh 
and how extravagant, how daring, and how pron 
ing, when they get the impertinent ! Maggot in & 
_ Head le—Bur by what means, my Dear, could y 
- Purchaſe this double Diſguiſe? How came you 
my Letter to my Brother 2 


home. But for my Ghoſtly Contrivance, good 
Parley (mov'd by the Juſtneſs ot. my ara, an 
| I Was wy chief Eng meets | 


5 - oder Countrey now for my Religion. 


15 can't be angry, becauſe 'tis the Faſhion for Ladies 
know every body: But mzthinks, Madam, tha! 
_ Quure now! Hang it, confidering ' twas my Gift, f dach 
might have kept it 
5 bour's ſhall pay for't. 


_—_ ſitique a little of your Native Impudence, 5 . 
us en how: You came e by t. ee 


134 Fir Harry Wildair; Ben . 


Mild. How weak, how ſqueamiſh, and how fe #ur: 
an Cal 
Was Ac 
ure, 
rlo m 
ly; al 
wid e 
2 
re à 
Var. 
| f, a 


Ang. 5 intercepting all your Letters fince I 


| Enter Fireball ant Marquis. . 
Fire. Sir Harry, if you. have a miad to fight 1 


1 there's your Man; if not, I have Alen An ; Impe 


le. Oh, Monſie ur! -W ont N ſalute you's F Coun 


much, Sir : „„ d; 0 


Mar. Oh, Morbleu 5 Be gar me muſt run to l p 


Ang. Oh! what the Frech Marquis! I know A 
Wild. Ay, ay, my Dear, vou do know him, a 


- But no matter; 3 my: NF 


Ang. Picture, my bene | 4 Cou d yon think [6 


5 wou'd part with that ? No; of all my Jewels, Ay 
- alone 1 . | cauſle 'twas given by vou. A 
:  ['Shews the pig * 

uu. Eb Wonderful ! And what's Þ7* 
[Put lng ont t other Pt "gf 
Ang. They' re are very much alike. F. 
Mild. So alike, that one might fairly paſs fort 57 7 
| Monſieur Marquis, ecoute. -—— You &,” 
wid my. Vife, and ſhe did give you de fiche 


your Pain. Eh! Come, Sir, add to vour Fram'f 


n 
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| ar. Begar, Monſieur Chevalier. wen de France- 


p Ln cntell no more Lie, den vill he tell Trute —— 
dure, an I give him ten Piſtole tor de Copy.——— 
y 0 me ave de Picture of all de Beauty in Len- 
ql and by dis Funes; me ave de e to 
10 dem all. 
A When perhaps your Pleaſure never reach'd 
rr pit. Maſque in your Life. : 
18 An begar, for dat matre, de natre of v. 0. 
rn, 2 Pit-Maſque is as good as de beit. De Plea- 
ess noting, de Glory is all, Alamode de France. 
oF _ {[Srrars out, 
+ nil Go thy ways for a true Pattern of the V ani- 
T4  Impertinence, Subtlety. and the Oſtentation of 
; jF Country ——— Look ye, Captain give me thy 


oh mas acquaint. wid de Paintre dat draw your Lady's 8 


nd; once 1 Was a Friend to France ; but hence- 


hl promiſe to ſacrifice my Faſhions, Coaches, 


ls 8 
| . and Vanity, to Horſes, Arms, and Equipage, 


„ere my King in propria perſon a, to promote 2 


F rous War, if there be occaſion. | 15 
ae Bravely ſaid, Sir Harry: And if all the Beaux _ 

| be Side boxes were of your mind, we would ſend 
, 4 dick their L' Abbe, and Balon, and che w em a 
bance to the Tune of . the Fifth, Po 


bo „ Standard, 1 Dicky, and Purley. 
4. Oh Colionel! Such diſcoveries! 7 | 
bard, Sir, J have heard all from your Servant ; 
ping dich) has told me the whole Storr. 
K. Why then let Dicky run for the Fiddles im- 5 
2 Wtely, . e 
Da, Oh, Sir; I knew what it would come to ; . 
uh here already, We: 1 5 
1% Then, Colonel, we'll have 2 a new Wedding, 1 
ar gin It With a Dance. Strike up. 


1 j 


11 Jin: Now, Nip Harry, we . retriev d our I 
+ Jours from Death, and 1 mine from the De- 
„„ vil, 


4 Dance 8 5 


— 75 and they are at preſent very honeſt, Ini 


e ow n. 


5 lam angry; then ſorry, not ſullen: The Patt, 


Cuſtom; but her Diverſions of Inclination 
home: She's more cautious of a remarkable Wa 


156 Sir Harry Wildair; tein © 


- ſhall we keep em ſo? 
Ang. By being good Husbands, Sir ;-and the poſſes 6 
. Secret for keeping Matters tight in Wedlock, wll:;n 
ver to quarrel with your Wives for Trifles: Fay 90 
are but Babies at beſt, and muſt have our Playing; 
our Longings, our Vapours, our Frights, our 
keys, our China, our Faſhions, our Waſte, 
Patches, our Waters, our Tattle and [mpertne T 
7s therefore, I ſay, tis better to let a Woman Pa J. 
Fool, than provoke her to play the Devil. | 
Lure, And another Rule, Gentlemen, let m * 
viſe you to obſerve, never to be jealous; ori, 
ſhou d, be ſure never to let your Wite think [177 
15 pect her; ; for we are more reſtrain'd by the & 
of the Lewdneſs, than by the Wickednek of - 
Fact; when once a Woman has born the un | 
1 Whore, the'll diſpatch you the Sin in a moms 
ud. We'reoblig'd to you, Ladies, for you ki 3 
vice; and in return, give me leave to give 0 * 
Definition of a good. Wife, in the” Charade of 


. The Wit of ber Converſation never out: hy 
; Conduct of her Behaviour : She's affable to all 
free with no Man, and. only kind to me: Oftn, 

ful, ſometimes gay, and always pl leas'd, but! 


| 1 
t hav 
ut it 
net, 

tall y 
bean | 
Urry 


_ houſe, and Cards, ſhe frequents in compliance 


than of 2a noted Wit, well knowing that the |S 
on of her own Sex is more catching than the 1 
tation of ours: To all this, ſhe is beautiful tot! 
der, fcorns all Devices that engage a Guin 
” uſes all Arts to pleaſe her Husband, 


x 7oyn 
im 
ire ye, 
* Coq uy 
Cow 

& for d. 
& ſpite of Satyr gain /e 4 marry oF 1 P Pra- 
tf Man Is BOY leſt With Mels 1 . _ hort 


* beau 
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EPILOGUE. 


Cerdon me vil cut off all his two Ear 
ſus Enrage — now he is not here. 
las affront de French ! Le Villaine 8 
French ! your beſt Friend! —— you re dat? 5 
blen! Meſſieurs a ſerait fort Ingrate! 7 
thtve you Engliſh, dat you can call your own 1 - . | 
Jt have yeu of grand Pleaſure in dis Town, 
it come from France, dat vil go down ? 
%, Baſſes; your Vin, your Dreſs, your Dance ; „ 
Fal you fee, tout Alamode de France, . 
beau dere buy a hondre knick knack; 
E out Wit, but ſeldom bring it die: 
den he bring 4 Snuff- box Hinge, ſo ſmall 
Pu, you can no ſee de Vark at all, 
2 five Piſtoles, dat is ſheap enough, 
e year it ſal ſave half an Ounce of TY 
Coquet ſhe ave her Ratifia dere, 1 . 
Gown, her Complexion, Deux yeux, her Lovers 3 
Ede Cuckold — dat indeed you can make here; = 
 Pifrench it is dat teach de Lady wear ho 
BY hort Muff, wit her vite Elbow bare; 
_ de oe Muff, wit his Sleeve down dere. * 


—— 


+: Entre . vere is . Jaw Poet ? were > ae 


1 | 


| © * Pointing to his Fingers. 


EPILOGUE. 


=: We wack your Vife, to ope dere Husbands pan 8 
P put de Furbelo round dere Coach, and dere Hy, 
1 SGarzoon ! ve teach you every ting de Varle : . 
For v) den your damn Poet dare to ſnarle + * 
Begar, me vil be revenge upon his ee 7 
Ire touſan Reſugee (Parbleu Ceſt vray) 4 4 
os Te: a come chere, and GaN him upon bi fire Dh 1 5 
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